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DEDICATION. 


were written, cannot fail of 
recommending them to ONE 
who hath ſo gloriouſly diſtin- 
guiſhed Himſelf in the Cauſe 
of Liberty, to which the Cor- 
ruption I have here endea- 
voured to expole, may one Day 
be a very fatal Enemy. 

The Freedom of the Stage 
is, perhaps, as well worth con- 
tending for, as that of the 
Preſs. It is the Opinion of an 

Author well known to Your 
 LoRDsHlrP, that Examples | 
work quicker and ſtronger on 
the Minds of Men than The 
cepts. 
his will, 1 bollora, my 
L ORD, be found truer with 
- regard 


regard to Politics than to E- 


Contempt brought on him by 


DEDICATION 


thics: The moſt ridiculous Ex- 
hibitions of Luxury or Ava- 
rice may likewiſe have little Ef- 


feet on the Senſualiſt or the 


Miſer; but I fanſy a lively Re- 
preſentation of the Calamities 
brought on a Country by ge- 
neral Corruption, might have a 
very ſenſible and uſetul ns 
on the Spectators. vari 

_ Socrates, who n ** 
Deſtruction greatly to the 


the Comedies of Ariſtophanes, 
is a laſting Inſtance of the 
Force of Theatrical Ridicule: 
Here, indeed, this Weapon 
was uſed to an ill * : 
3 but 


/ 


DEDTCATION 
bring Wiſdom and Virtue in- 

— ro Piſrepute, | will with great 
Facility | hy their- Oppolites 


under a general Contempt. 
There are among us who 
ſeem ſo ſenſible of the Dat 
ger of Wit and Humour, - that 
they are reſolved to have flo- 
thing to do with them: And 
indeed they are in the right 
ont; for Wit, like Hunger, 
will be with great Difficulty re- 
ſtrained from falling on, where 
there is Nn ve and an, 
of Food. | 


But Wulle the powerful 
Sons of Dulneſs ſhed all their 


Hlluenee on their inferior Bre- 
thren, 


7 ä " kh "= 7 


. war t 
which true Patriotiſm (a Word 


of others; for the only 
I have to inrol myſelf in 


DEDVCATION 


thren, be vor My Lo K Dy- who 
arè the molt favourite Offspring 
of the Britiſh Muſes, the Pa. 
tron of their younger Children; 
whom Your LORD SHIP hes 


as much Reafon to love, as 


others to fear; for you mutt 
have ſeen, that to be celebra- 
ted by them, and applauded 
by the more diſcerning, and 
hy, are the. only Rewards 


ſcandalouſly ridicul'd by ſome) 
can ſecurely expect. And 


here 1 am pleading the Caule | 
Title 


the Number of . I have 
eee to Your Fa- 


* : vour, 


DEDICATION 
vour, is by being, with the 
moſt perfect Admiration and 
Reſpect, — f 


* : 
ww» Mi. 
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wo 1 


My LORD, 
Your Logpsmir's moſt obedient 


| . * 24 
and moſt humble Servant, 


* 1 
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a -, * 
HL Es 


Henry FlELDING. 


A I hy 8 Was A at Ley- 
den in the Year 1 728, and after 
| 3 had been chetched out into a few looſe 
[* Scenes, was thrown. by, and for a long 
| while no more thought of. It was origh- 


nally . writ for my private. Amuſement ; = 
as it 2 indeed have been Little 22 


„ 


Fruits from e Characters „ 
the inimitable Cervantes ſo far excelled. 
The I, mpoſſ bility of going beyond, and the 
extreme Difficulty of keeping pace with Bum, 
were ſaßßcient to infuſe Degen into @ def 


adventurous Author... | 
I ſoon a; jſeovered 200, that 1 my 7 700 fe 
Experience in, and little Knowledge of the 
World, had led 7 mne into an Error. I ſoon 
found it infinitely . more di Neult than J 


imagi ned, to vaty the Scene, and g give my 
Kube 


barrier 
Knight an Opportunity of diſplaying himſelf 


in a diffe erent manner from that wherein he 


appears in the Romance. H, uman N ature 


is every where the ſame. And the Modes 


and Habits of particular ations da nf 


change it enough, ſufficiently to diſtinguiſh 


@ Quixote Fs England from a ; Quixote in 


Spain. 


= 73 theſe K. entiments My 7 Booth and 


M.. Cibber concurred with me, ho, upon 


ſeeing the aforeſaid Sketch, bath di iſſuaded : 


ine A rom ſufferi ng 1. 10 be repreſe ented on 


the Hage; and accordingly it was remand- 


ed back to my Shelf, where, probably, it 
would have periſhed in Oblivion, had nat 
the Solicitations of the di Areſt ASors in 
Drury -Lane prevail d on me to reviſe it, 


at the ſame time that it came into ny. 
Head to add thoſe 8 cenes Concerning or 


| Elek. ons. 


| Being thus altered it was often. e 
on that Theatre, and a particular Day 


appointed for its Action ; but tbe Gian 
Cajanus, of a ** who were always 
Enemies 


| PAP Lot... 
Enemies to our poor Don, deferred bis Ap- 
paaraute fo long, that the Intervention of | 
the Actors Benefits would have put it off 
„till the next Seaſon, bad I not brought it 
4 | on where nom it appears. ESE 
® I have troubled the Reader thus long, | to 
; | account, for thi" Comedy's, appearing" ar it 
þ hay does, | and that be might diftinguiſh 
thoſe Paris of it which were the Produc- 
tion of this Seaſon from theſe which. were 
I written in 989 more Jwuentle 2. 84s, and be- 
fort moſt of the Pierer with" which I have 
endeavoured to entertain the. Public. 7 
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28. Oh! think not the Maid whom you ſcorn. 121 
3. The Pain which tears my throbbing Breaſt. p. 8 
4. Oh haſten my Lover, dear Cupid: "I 11 
F 5. When mighty roft Beef was the Engliſhman' - E p. 13 

6. Happy the Animals who Hray. We p ne 

7. The Docter is feed for a dangerous — p. 25 

8. The dusky Night rides down the Shy. | p. 27 

9. Like Gold to a Miſer, the Wit of a Laſs. p-. 31 

10. The more we ſee Human- kind. p. 38 

11. Wed Fortune the Truth to diſcover. , p. 43 

12. A Virgin once was walking along, p. 49 

13. Sweet's the little Maid. | | p. 50 
14. Thus the Merchant, who with Pleaſure. p. 69 


15. All Mankind are mad, tis plain. p. 33 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


$ir Thomas Loveland, 
$ Squir (4 Badger 4 
F airlove, "ol 
| Mayor, 
Voter, 
Guzzle, 
John, 
Brief, @ Lawyer, 
Dr. Prench, a Phyſician, 
Mr. Sneak, 


9 ln. th. | "7 —- * r wh os 


WO ME N. 


Dorothea, 

| Jezebel, 

Mrs. Guzzle, 
Mrs. Sneak, 


Miſs Sneak, 


| Stage-Coachman and Mob. 


SCENE, 4 Inn in 4 Country Borough 


INTRO. 


INTRODUCTION. 


ener AUTHOR. 


MANAGER. 


88 


TO: we, Sir! The Keiler will never a 
it. hg will not bate you any thing of 
dne. 


„ Aut. I am the Audience's very humble Servant; 
but they cannot * a Man write a E ho- 


ther he can or no 
Mem, Why.” Sir, there is nothing eaſier : 1 ha 

* an Uchor bring three or A to the Houſe 
with one Play, and give us our Choice which we 
would ſpeak. 
© Auth, Yes, Sir, and I have three in my Poc- 
| ker, written by Friends, of which T chooſe none Huy 

be ſpoke.  _ | | ag 
Aon. How io ? 
| Auth. Becauſe they have been all ſpoke already way 
mes over; 
Let me fee them, pray. 

Auth, They are written in ſuch damn'd ons Hands, 
you Will never be able to read them; but 1 will tell 
you the Subſtance of them. One of them begins with 
abuſing the Writings of all my Cotemporaries, la- 
menting the fallen State of the Stage; and laſtly, aſ- 
ſuring the Audience that this Play was written with a 
Deſigh to reſtore true Taſte, and their approving it 
is the beſt Symptom they can give of their having 
any. 


9 1 : | , | 
wh# 2 * J V. | 
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_ INTRODUCTION 

Man. Well, and a very good Scheme. | 

- Auth. May ſo; big 3 it 1 _—_ Subj of 
almoſt every Prologue for t ears laſt 8 

he Secone is in a different Caſt: The fielt rok 

ines inveigh | all Indecency on the Stage, and 
the laſt twenty mes ſhew you what it is. 

Man, That —_ do better for an Epilogue: Buy 
what is the Third ? © 

Autb. Why, the Third has foe Wit in it, unc 
would have AM very well, but for a Miſtake. . 
Man. Ay! What Miftake ? In 
Auth. Why, the Author never read my Play, and 
taking it for a regular Comedy of Five Acts, hath fal - 
len very ſeverely on Farce: However, it is a . 
good one, and will do ve well fur che firſt genes! N 
Comedy you bring on the tage. 8 

Man. But don't you think a Play, with fo odd 4 

itle as yours, requires to be a little explained? May 3 
they not be too much furpris'd at forme things? 

Auth, Not at all. The Audience, I'believe, are u 
acquainted with the Character of Don Quirote and 
Sancho. I have brought them over into England, and 
I introduced them at an Inn in the Conti where, I 
believe, no one will be ſurpris'd that the Knight finds 
ſeveral People as mad as himſelf, This 1 could have 
told them in forty dull Lines, if I would, but I rather 
choſe to let it alone; for, to tell the Truth, I can 
draw but one Concluſion from the. P CN > [ have 
ever ſeen, that the Authors are ſo 1 | 
merits of their Plays, 
dience aſleep before 
is a Bill . Fare "hap bog? ar of where 
Gueſts are not left to their Choice what 1 1 will 
pick at, but are oblig d to ſwallow the Whole Indif- 
ferentlyß? | 


Tao T-w © 


INTRODUGEFO 
| 5 "Vater a Player, N ws 


Play. Sir, 2 Audience make ſuch A Noiſe with their 
Canes, that, if we don't begin immediately, they will 
beat the Houſe down before the Play begins; and it is. 
not adviſable to put them out of Humour, for there are 
two or three of the loudeſt Cat. calls in the Gallery, that 
ever were heard. 
- Auth, Be not frightned at that. Thoſe are only fome 
r Friends of mine, who are to put on the Face of 
ies at firſt, and be converted at the End of the 
Firſt AQ. | 
Man. Order then to play away the Overture i imme- 
diately. Come, Sir, what do you do with yourſelf ? 
Axth. 1 ſhall difpoſe myſelf in ſome Part of the Houſe, 
where I ſhall ſee, and not be ſeen: And I can aſſure 
Sir, if the Audience are but half as well enter- 
tand with this Play, as I ſhall be W it will 8⁰ 
off with univerſal A pplauſe. 
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Le 


EA EVER el; me, 6 Si of Don Vg 


US a Knight-Errant ; Se is an arrant Rog and 
if -be. does. not Fay. me af Bil, PI 1 have a 


Warrant for him. 


** My Maſter fears no Warrant, Friend; had yOu ever 
been in Spain, would have know that Men of his Or- 


der are above the Law. 
Guz. Tell not me of Spain, Sir; 1 am an Eng ; roman, 


where no one is above the Law; and if your Maſter does 
not pay me, I ſhall la Som his 51 . faſt in a Place, 


which he ſhall find it to. get out of, as your 


* 


San. 


11 


2 


Don Quixote in England. 


San. That's neither here nor there, as the old Saying is z 
many are ſhut into one Place, and out of another. Men 
bar Houſes to keep Rogues out, and Jails to keep them 
in. He that's hang d for ſtealing a Horſe to· day, has no 
reaſon to buy Oats for him to-morrow. 

SGux. Sirrah, your Horſe, nor your Aſs neither, ſhall have 
any more Oats at my Expence ; never were Maſters and 
their Beaſts ſo like one agother. The Don is juſt ſuch ano- 
ther lean Ramſcallion as his what d'ye call him his 
Rozinante; and thou art juſt. ſuch another ſquat Bag of 
Guts as thy Dapple. Send my Houſe and my Stable once 
well emptied of you, and if ever I ſuffer a Spaniard to en- 
ter my Doors again, may I have a whole Company of Sol- 
diers quartered on me; for if I muſt be eaten up, 1 had ra- 
ther ſuffer by my own Country Rogues, than orcign ones. 
a 9 Exit. 

She & 18-4. 


San. Rogues POR; are [og each Malen, 1 
Except among the Divine 

And Vinegar, ſince the Creation, 

Hath Still been made of all Mine. 

Againſt 


8 SCENE Il 


in theſe two Days. 


baſe Squire of the. great 


_ - an Engagement. 


Don Quixote in England. 
Aainſt one Lawyer L uren 


A County ſcarce can guard; 
One Parſon does for a Church, | 
One Doctor for a Churchyard, 


| 9 42441 7 
Don Quixote, Sancho. * r 
© Quix. Sancho? 1 Coal 
Can. An't pleaſe your Honour — 

Qui. Come hither, Sancho, I ſmell an Adventure, 
San. And ſo do l, an't pleaſe your Worſhip; the Land- 


* of the Houſe fears birterly that he have 2 bal 
rant againſt us. 


Quix. What ord! What Houſe! Wut thou ade 


bein thy Senſes? Are we not in a Caſtle ?. 


San; No, marry are, We not; but we are in a fair ay! to 
be in one. 


Quix. What doſt hon mean, Oaf 2 
San. I mean that I ſhall ſee your Honour in a oo 


 Quix. Mein a Goal! Hal aiif. x 
4 ay, Sir, we are got into à tertible 
ny here can't elend Hine 1 he 


5 the 
On Then indeed, Nee Erie were "of 1 no > Uk: 


But I cell thee, Cairif, Goals in all Countries are only Habj- 
tations for the Poor, not for Men of Quality. Ita 5.2 


Fellow robs a Man of Faſhion of Ive Shillings, to 


with him: But the Man of Faſhion may. plunder a th 


in his dyn Houſe, + But know, = 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, . that 
an Adventure now preſents itſelf, not only worthy me, but 
the united Force of all the Knights upon 

San. Ah, poor Sancho! there's an end of thee, a Leg or 
an Arm will not ſuffice this Bout. 

Quix. There is now arrived in this Caſtle, one of the 
moſt accurſed Giants that ever infeſted the Earth, He 
marches at the Head of his Army's that howl like Turks in 


Wa San. 


ſand Poor, and-ſtay i 


1 Don Quixote * England. 


San Oh Lud! Oh Lud! this is the Country Squire at 
the Head of his Pack of Dogs. 

Quix. What doſt thou mutter, Varlet? 

San. Why, Sir, this Giant that your Worſhip talks of, 
is a Country Gentleman who is 7 g a courting, and * 
Army is neither more nor leſs than his Kennel of Fox-hounds. 


9uix, Oh, the prodigious Force of Inchantment! Sirrah, 


] tell thee this is the Giant 7 oglogmoglogeg, Lord of the 


Inland of Gogmogog, whoſe Belly hath been the Tomb of 
above a thouſand ftrong Men. 


San. Of above a thouſand Hogſheads of Rrong Beer 4 


lie ve. 

Qui. This Hol de the Inchanter Merlin, 1 "rs him 
by his Dogs; bur, thou Idiot! doſt thou imagine that Wo- 
men are to be hunted like Hares, that a Man would arty 
tus Hounds with him to viſit his Miſtreſs ? © 

San. Sir, your true Engliſh Squire and his Hounds are as 
inſeparable as your Spaniſh and his Toledo. He eats with 
his Hounds, drinks with his Hounds, and hes with his 
Hounds; your true Errant-Zng1;þ Squire is but the firſt 
e in his Houſe. 

I. Tis pity then, that Fortune ould Saher * 
Nat It was a wiſe Inſtitution of Pato to edy- 
— —— according to their Minds, not to their Births ; 
theſe —.— ſhould ſow that Corn which they ride over. 
"Sancho, when 1 ſee a Gentleman in his own Coach-box, I 
regret the Loſs which ſome one has had of a Coachman; 
the Man who toils all Day after a Partridge or a Pheaſant, 
might ſerve his Country by toifing after a Plough; and 
"when I fee a low, mean, trickling Lord, I lament he Loſs 
of an excellent Attorney. Sing within. ] Bur, hatk, 
ſome courteous Lady in the Caf eber an Entertain- 
- ment for any Ears, 


AIR 


l HAH 


Nee 


Don Ne in England 
AIR I. N 


WY We MY MY R * 
_ 
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Mitb Riches delighted can ve; 
Had 1 a'preat Princeſs been bor, 1 
Billy Bad dear been to me. 


In Love there is nothing 
On others your Treafures beſtow,” 
"OI Billy alone to theſe Arms. 


Di - Tn Nl and Wealth tobt is wt, 
In Tendernmeſs oft” is repaid ; 
. Tov much a great Fortune muy ruſt; 
V ell purochafd muy be the poor 2 


A VT I” * LJ 


We more real Pleaſures will prove ; 
While they in their Palaces thate, . 
We in our poor Cottage will love, 


SCENE III. 
Don Quixote, Guzele, Sancho. 


Vir. Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty Lord, how wal ; 


B 3 


; 


Ob! think not the Maid whim you Jearn, 


| I Grandeur and Wealth we find , mw 
but Charms ; — 


Ter Gold's empty Show cheat the Great ; 


J ſuffi 


- 
4 
4 
* 
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6 Don Quixote in England. 
I ſufficiently pay you for thoſe Sounds with which I have 
been raviſh'd ? 
Guz. Sir, I deſire no other Payment but of this ſmall 


Bill; your Worſhip's Cattle are ſaddled, and it is a charm< 


ing Day for travelling. 


Quix. Nothing, my Lord, ſhall ever tempt. me to leave 
you, till what I have this Day ſeen within the Caſtle- Walls. 


utterly demolifhed. 
Cu. So! he has ſeen the Sirloin of Beef at the Fire, I 


find. [ Aſide.] — But if your Worſhip intends to ſtay any 
longer, I hope you deſign to ſatisfy this ſmall Matter here : 


I am in great Neceſſity, I aſſure you, 


= I am aſham'd to ask your . ſo often or 


_ his. Trifle, but = 


Quix. My Lord, I ſee you are ; I ſee the generous Con- 
fuſion which ſpreads your Face, 


Guz. I am to poor, an't pleaſe Jour Honour; that it wil 
be quite Charity in you. It is the lame as if you gave it me. 

wix, My Lord, I am more contus'd than you 5 but do 
not think it a Gift, ſince I ſee you ſo backward to receive 


it in that Light. And ſince, my Lord, every thing I have, 


ſaving to the charming Dulcinea del Ti oboſo, her, fixt and 
unalterable Right, be juſtly yours. Give me leave to call 
it a Debt, my Lord. Sancho, pay his Lordſhip a thouſand 
Engliſh Guineas. 

San. If your Worſhip will pleaſe to tell me where I ſhall 
get them; but there's no paying with an empty Hand ; 
where nothing ; is, nothing can come ont. Twelve Law- 
yers make not one honeſt Man. 


Quix. Ceaſe thy Impertinence, and pay che Money i um- 
mediately. 


San. if have ſeen the Colour of G old this F ortnight, 
may I never ſee Tereſa Pancha again. 

Quix. I am confounded, my Lord, at the Extravagance 
of my Squire, who, out of the Spoils of ſo many Giants he 
bath plunder'd, ſhould not have referv*d enough to oblige 
your Lordſhip with ſuch a Trifle ; but, if you know any 


Oe 


1 


Quix. To what mean Actions does Neceſſity force Men! 
That ever a mighty Lord ſhould be obliged to borrow 
M 


4 ] 


bbs —_ — w  $» — 


Don Quixote in England, 7 
one who will diſemburſe that Sum, or any other, I will {ell 


him the Reverſion of the next Iſland I conquer. 


Guz. Do you make a Teſt of me, Sir? 
i Quix. Be not incens'd; I am ſorry [am not able to give 
you. 

Guz. Sorry, forſooth! a pr wayel paying Böhm 
truly; I fanſy if I was to tell the Exciſcman, and my Brew- 
er, I was ſorry I could not pay em, they would fend me 
and my Sorrow to Goal together: In ſhort, Sir, I muſt 
and I will have my Money. 

San. You mult get the Philoſophers Stone, before you 
can make any Money of us. 

Guz, You ſhall neither eat nor drink any more in my 
Houſe, till I am paid, that I'm reſolv' d 

San. I wiſh your Worſhip would think of changing 

your Quarters; if it muſt be a Blanketing, why It it be a 
> as 144 I have not eat any thing theſe twelve hours; 
and I don't find I am like to fare much better for the next 
twelve; and by that time I ſhall be lo light, you may as 
well toſs a Feather in a Blanket. 

Quix. Sancho, come hither ; 1 intend to make thee my 
Ambaſſador. 

San. Why truly, Sir, that's a Poſt I ſhould like huge- 

ouſly well; your Baſſadours lead rare fat Lives, they ſay ; 


and I ſhould make a very good Baſſadour, I can aſſure 


your Worſhip. 

9vix. Thou ſhalt go my Ambaſſador to.the Court of 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, 

San. ] ſuppoſe it is equal to your Worlhip what Court 
you ſend me to; and, to ſay the Truth, '1 had racer go 
to ſome other; for tho* my Lady Dulcinea be — 25 
Woman, yet ſhe has got ſuch a waundy Frick 
chanted, and I fanſy your Baſſadours on bur War your 
cho — a Ry — 

x, Re reply not on thy e, 20 pre- 
pare' thyſelf fot thy Journey; then come to me and receive 
farther Inſtructions, for thou ſhalt fer out this very Even- 
ng wore Os Ha! the e Voice begins "= 


9 p 4» 


by: = Ada 4 


8 Dan Quixote i in A laut 
1 A 1 R . Why will il Zire . 


| [Dorothea Jings i pa ] 


The Pain which tears my Nellie en 

What Language can deplore? 

For how foould Langhaye have hc: 

A Pain ne er felt before? | 
In other Virgin wounded Hearts, 3 £403 113" 
Loe che Sport: e ;,; 0 
But the moſt cruel of his Darts, oA 

Hie bas reſerv d for me. * N e 


Date. Uabappy Princeſs ! 


Dor, Thy Curſe, O Tantilust: Pd iar; 2 
Thy Curſe a Bliſs would prove, VIP 
Al! Hepuen were kind, if with my Eyes 
I could enjoy my Lor. 
Inc banted thus, —_ el! 
 » Their Moans poor Virgins make;  _ 
- But where is found the power ful Spell, 
Cap 145 Inchantment preak + IP 
oils this Am tis nnd Look forth,! moſt Adern. 
ble, the' moſt unhappy Princeſs ; look forth, and behold 
whom Fate hath fent to your Rehef; the moſt renowned 
Knight of the woful Figure, the invincible Don Quixote 
de la Mancba, for wi ole victorious Arm alone this Ad- 


venture 
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venture is feſervꝰ d. Oꝶ curſed Inchanter, ddſt thou 
this charming Ptinceſs inviſibie to my Kyes t Open the 
Caſtle- Gates, open them this Inſtant, whoever is on the 
Guard, or you ſhalt feel the Force of my Attack. Tou 
ſhall find, Citifs, that one ſingle Knight s 160 many for 
you all, 1 attacks the 3 * treuks d ef ee 


Don Cn G ho, and Mob. 


Cuz. Heyday? Whit, in the DeviPs Name, are you 
doing? Whar, do you intend to beat down my Houſe? 
Quix. Thou moſt uncvurtedus Lord, deliver the Prin- 

cefs whom thou ſo unjuſtly doſt detam ; or think' not 
that all che Inchanters on Earth fhall preſerve thee ok 
my Vengeance. | 
Gux. Don't tell me of Pwnceſſes and Lords Var" no 
Lord, I am an honeft Many and 1 can - tell you, "you way 
be a Gtatheman, bur you dnꝰt act lle dne, dee A 
poor Man's Windows it thi anger. 

ux. Deliver the Princes, Cateif. ; 

u. Pay ane try Bih, Sr, ep ER & — 
or PH Yerch a Warrant for ybus I' Le whether à Man is 
to have his Viktral ext up, and Drink dragk ont, and 
— broke, ang lis retour and his Guoſt 
eifturd? 

Quix. Ungracious Knight! who 0 oſten — 1 
my Teeth'that ſmall Entertainment, which thou art oblig d 
to give Men of my heroic Profeſſion. 

Guz. I believe, indeed, your Profeſſion does oblige 
People ſometimes to give, Whether they will or no. 

Quix. It is too plain, thou Wretch, why thou wouldeſt 
have me gone; thou knoweſt the Delivering of this high 
Lady thou doſt detain, is reſerved for me alone ; but dey 
liver her this Moment, with all her Attendants, all her 
Plate and Jewels which thou haſt robb*d her of. 

Guz. Hear this, Neighbours, I am accus'd of ſtealing 
Plates and Jewels, when every Body knows I have bur 


five Dozen of Plates, and thoſe I bought and paid for. 
honeſtly ; ; and as for Jewels, the Devil of any Jewels * "Ne 
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there in this Houſe, but two Bobs that my Wife wears 
in her Ears, which were given her by Sir Thomas Loveland 
at his laſt Election. 

- Quix. Ceaſe thy Equivocations, and deliver them this 
Inſtant, or thou ſhalt find how vainly thou doſt truſt to all 
thoſe. Giants at thy Heels. [ Tbe Mob. laugb.] Do 
mock me, Caitifs? Now, thou moſt incomparable Bal. 
cinea del Toboſo, aſſiſt thy valiant Knight. 

[He drives them f, and Exit, 


10 H SCENE V. 4 Chanter. . 


Dorothea, Jezebel. 


Do Ha, ha, ha! in ſpite of all my Misfortunes, I can- 
not help laughing at the pleaſant Adventure of the Knight 
of the woful Figure. 

Jex. Do you think, Madam, this is the very fave e 
what d'ye call him, whom your Father ſaw in Spain, and 
of whom he has told us ſuch pure pleaſant Stories? 

Dor. The ſame, it — other. Oh, Jezebel! 1 
wiſh my Adventure may end as happily as thoſe of my 
Name-loke Dorothea's did; I am ſure they are very near 
as romantic: But have not I reaſon to blame Fairlove for 
ſuffering me to be here before him? The Lover that does 

not outfly his Miſtreis's Deſires, is flow indeed. 
Jie. And let me tell Jou, Madam, he muſt be very 


ſwift who does. 


AIX 


/ 


Do _ in e, * 4 


it. 8 
Ju) 
uid; 
n- * 
he a 
| . = 8 75 0 
q „ We Ob baſten ny 1 dear Clnte.” 0 egi: 
Wing hither the Touth 1 admire, OUGHT 
I The Wretch is too lazy and -» * * 
Who leaves me but Time to P4350 1:23 $3 -* 
4 | bt 24 Prudes, who leave Lovers in ine, no 
i Themſelves in their fonder "Fits ftay 5 u io 
, But leave not the Virgin to languwiſh, * . 


Who meets her true Lover half FS ns A 


[74 


wel, I'm a mad Girt: "Dor't you think! this Husband of 
mine, that is to be, will have a delightful Task to tame 
me? 
Jie. By what 1 can ſee, . ir way wk. 
tamed NS, | 


SCE NE VI. 


Sancho, Dorothea, Jezebel. 


San. Pray, Ladies, which of you is the chanted Prin- 
ceſs; or are you both chanted Pinceſſes? 
Jex. What is it to you what we are, Saucebonx? 
Dor, Peace, dear Jezebel,—— This muſt be the illuſtri- 
/ Ous Sancho himſelf, —-I am the Princeſs Indoccalambria. 


, 


3 10 


San. 


15 Dan Quixote in England. 


San. My Maſter, the Knight of the Woful Figure (and 
a woful Figure he makes, ſure enough) ſends your Lady- 
ſhip his humble Service, and hopes you will not take it 
amiſs that he has not been able to knock all the People 


n braking the Windows ; your Ladyſhi 
an cool;+for the Devil a whole Pane is os. 
in all yon Aparttment; if che Glazier had hir'd him, he 
cou'd hot , dee better. 
Dor. Thou mighty Squire of the moſt mighty Knight 
upon EN give my gratelal Thanks to your Maſter for 
What he ba e dertaken upon my Account; but tell him 
not to get his preciqus Bones bruis*d any more, for I am 
ſufficiemty aſſer A this Adventure is reſerv'd for Tome 
other Q Os | 
San. Nay, nay, like enough; all Men cannot do all 
things; one Man, gets an Eſtate, by what another gets a 
Halter. All is not Fiſh chat ſwims. © Many a Man wants 
a Wife, but more want to get rid of one. Two Cuckolds 
ſee each other's Horns when neither of them can ſee his 
own, Money is the Fruit of Evil, as often as the Root 
of it. Charity ſeldom goes out of her own Houſe; and 
IIl- nature is always a rambling abroad. Every Woman is 
a Beauty, if you will believe her own Glaſs ; and few, if 
you will believe her Neighbours. | | 
Dor. Ha, ba, ha! Pray, Mr. Sanche, might not one 


a 


hope to ſee your illuſtrious Maſter ? 

San. Nothing would rejoice his Heart ſo much, Ma- 
dam, unleſs it were to ſee my Lady Dulcinea herſelf. Ah, 
Madam, might I hope your Ladyſhip would ſpeak a good 
Word for me? N 
Dor. Name it, and be aſſur'd of any thing in my 

Power, honeſt Sancho, 3 
San. If your Princeſs- ſhip could but prevail on my 
Maſter, that 1 might not be ſent home after my Lady Dul- 
che; for, to tell you the Truth, Madam, I am ſo fond 
of the Exgliſb roſt Beef and ſtrong Beer, that I don't in- 
tend ever to {et my Foot in Spain again, if I can help it: 
Give me a Slice of roſt Beef before all the Rarities of Ca- 
marchs*s Wedding. | | 
Dor. Bravely ſaid, noble Squire, AIR 


4 
c 
: 
C 
) 
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AIR V. The King's Old Counter, oY 


F Whey Meter Beof was the Engliſhmar! Prog 


It. enobled our Hearts, and enriched our Blad, 
Our Soldiers were brave, and our I 
* Ob the Roſt Boe "Old England, loi: a0 

128 on En vr e aA dir 
1 7 


| Jen, Bri tons, 2 als nice Daintich das: 
_ Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain; 


fa 5 "Poul ronment er de Main; 2 


þ the Roſt Beef, &c. re” 


Sin, Oblebe Reſt Beef, &c, 40 


Dor. I have been told, noble Squire, that you onge 


| impos'd a certain Lady for Dulcinea on your Maſter ; now 


what think you if this young Lady here ſhould FB 
that incomparable Princeſs? | x 

Fez. "Who, 11 | 

San. Adod! your Princeſs-ſhip has Hit 15 for he tas 
never ſeen this Dulcinea, nor has any body elſe that I ean 
hear of; and who my Lady Dulcinea ſhould be, I don't 
know, unleſs ſhe be one of your chanted Ladies : The-Cu- 
rate of our Parifh, and Mr. Nicholas the Barber, have of- 
ten told me there was no ſuch Woman, and that my Maſ- 


ter was a Madman; and ſometimes I am half at a loſs to 
gueſs whether he be madd or no. Fm fore, if it was not 


for 
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for the ſake of a little Iſland that I am to govern, I ſhould h 


not have follow'd his Errantries fo long. 
Dor. Fy, do no entertain ſuch unworthy * Thoughts of 
that moſt glorious Knight. 

San. Nay, Madam, I can't find in my Heart to think 
him mad neither; for he will talk ſometimes, twould do 
one.good to hear him talk ; he will talk ye three Hours, 
and I ſhan't underſtand one Word he — Our Curate 
was a Fool to een; and yet he has talk d what I could 
not underſtand neither, but that's neither here nor there; 
an empty Purſe cauſes a full Heart; an old Woman's a 
very bad BfiBe, but a very good Wie; Conſcience often 
ſtops at a Molehill, and — over a Mountain; the Law 
guards us from all Evil but itſelf; what's Vice to-day is 
Virtue to-morrow ; *tis not only Plumbs that make a Pud- 
ding; Phyſtc makes you firſt ſick, and then well; Wine 

firſt makes you well, and then ck. 
Jex. And your Proverbs would make the Devil ſick. 

Dor. Loſe no time, good Sancho, but acquaing the moſt 
Invincible Knight that the Lady. Dalaas is in the Caſtle; 
we'll manage the matter ſo dexteroufly, "_ ſhall be! in no 
danger of a Diſcovery. 

San. Since my bringing the laſt Dalcinea to 1 I do 
not fear that; —— can un ae a Gooſe will hardly keck 
at a Gander ; the Bear may well dance when the Aſs plays 
on * Fiddle. I Ext Sancho. 


N SCENE VII. 


Dorothea, Jezebel. 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I wil never 
disbelieve a Traveller ; the Knight and his Squire are full 
as ridiculous as they were deſcrib'd: We ſhall have rare 
Diverſion. 8 

Fez. Poor Fairlove ! thou art quite forgotten. | 
Dor. I've rather reaſon to think Dorothea ſo: I am 

ſure, when a Lover ſuffers his Miſtreſs to come firſt to the 
Place of Appointment, he cannot blame any innocent 
Amuſement with which ſhe would ſhorten his Abſence ; and 
to confeſs a Truth to you, while I am ſtill under Appre- 
. | henfions 


ce 
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penſions of the Match my Father intends for me, I have 
too great Cauſe to try to divert my Grief. | 


AIR VI. From Aberdeen t Llnbergh 5 


Happy the 4 who ray, iy ol 

n Freedom tbr the Grove;  * 

Nao Laws in Love they &er obey, 

But thoſe preſcribd by Love: | 
While We, confin'd to Parents Rules, 
Unfartunate, are-told, 

None follows Love's: ect Laws, bat Boobs 


4 1441 


ne Wiſe are Slaves fo Gold... — 
A cEN E VII. The Smet . 
- Mr. Mayor, and a Vater. „ 


May. wel, Neighbour, what's your Opinion of this 
ſirange Man that is come to Town, Don Quixote, as he 
calls himſelf ? SI 1 
i W why, that he's a Madman. What ſhou'd 

think? . 

ay. *Ecod} it runs in my Head I he is come to 
Rand Tor Pagliament- man. 

Vat. How can that be, Neighbour, they ell me he 3a 
Spaniarl ? 

May. What's that to us? Let ln Jook, to his Quali- 
fications when we have choſe tum, Tt bt can't ſit in the 
Houſe, that's. his Fault. 0 of » 
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4 Hot. Nay: nay be as 6 ee e 
or, to my certain Knowle e Corporation haye pro- 
mis*d Sir — Loveland d Mr. Lale wy 
May. Pugh! all Promiſes are epndiignal z and. let me 
tell you, Mr. Retail, I begin to ſmoke a Plot. 1 begin to 
apprehend no Oppoſition, and then we're fold, Neigh- 


bour. 
_ , Vat. No, no, Neighbour ; then we ſhall not be fold, and 
that's worſe, But rather than it ſhould come to that, 
I would ride all over the K. for a Candidate ; and 
if I thought Sir Thomas i to ſteal us in this manner, 
he ſhould have no Vote of mine, I aſſure you. I ſhall 
vote for no Man who holds the Corporation cheap. 

May. Then ſuppoſe we were to go in a Body, and ſoli- 
cit Sir Don Quixote to ſtand? As for his being mad, while 
he's out of Bedlam it does not ſigniſy. 

Yot. But there is another Odjection, Neighbour, which 
Jam afraid the Corporation will never get aber. L 

What's that, pr'yther? 

Voi. They ſay he has btought no Money with him 
May. Ay, that indeed: But cho he hath no Money with 
him here, am affur d by bis Servant dns i ch a very 
large Eſtate: And fo, if the ather Party come down hand- 
ſomly with the Ready, we may truſt him; for you know, 
at laſt, we have nothing to do but not to chooſe him, and 
then we may recover all he owes us. 

Pet. I do not care to be ſold, Neighbour. 
May. Nor I neither, Neighbour, by any but ner 
— ES £ro hoIG free Brus. | 


LS e eg N:!E.':IX 


102 '  Guzzle, Mayor, Retail. 
Guz. Mr. Mayor, a good Morrow to you, Sir; axe 


you for a Whet, this 
May. With all my Heart; = what 5 become of the 


"Gentleman, the Traveller? 
-  Guz. He's laid down to ſleep, I believe 3 pretty well 
tired with Work, What the Devil to do. with him, I 


can t tell. 
| May. 
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May. My Neighbour and I have a ſtrange Thought 
chme into our Heads ; you know, Mr. Guzz/e, we ate 
like to have no Oppoſition, and that I believe you will 
feel the want of, as much as any Man. Now, d'ye ſee, 
we have; taken it into Conſideration, whether we ſhould 
not ask this Sir Don to repreſent us. 

Guz. With all my Heart; if either of you will * 
out a Sign and entertain Jen. but he is far enough nmy 
Books already. | 

. You are too cautious, Maſter Guzz/e; I makes: 
no doubt but he is ſome very rich Man, who pretends to 
be poor in order to get his Election the cheaper; he can 
have no other Deſign in ſtaying among us. For my part, 
I make no doubt but that he is come to * on the 
Court Intereſt. 

Guz, Nay, nay, if he ſtands at all, it is on the Court 
Side, no doubt ; for he talks of nothing but Kings, and 
Princes, and Princeſſes, and Emperors, and Empreſſes. 

May. Ay, ay, an Officer in the Army too, I warrant 
him, if we 3 but the bottom. 

Guz. He ſeems, indeed, to be damnably fond of Free · 
Quarter. 

Ret. But if you think he intends to offer himſelf, would 
it not be wiſer to let him; for then, you know, if he 
__ never ſo much, we ſhall not be oblig'd to chooſe 


May. Brother Alderman, I have reproved you already 
for that way of Reaſoning; 'it ſavours too much of 
Bribery. I like an Oppoſition, becauſe otherwiſe a Man 
may be oblig d to vote againſt his Party; therefore when 
we invite a Gentleman to ſtand, we invite him to ſpend 
his Money for the Honour of his Party ; and when both 
Parties have ſpent as much as they are able, every honeſt 
Man will vote according to his Conſcience. 

Guz. Mr. Mayor talks like a Man of Senſe and Ho- 
nour, and it does me good to hear him. 

May. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, 1 never gave a Vote con- 
trary to my Conſcience. I have very earneſtly recom- 
mended the Country- Intereſt to all my Brethren : But be- 


fore that, I recommended the Town: Intereſt, that is, the 0 


= - Intereſt 
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Intereſt of this Corporation; and firſt of allI recomtnend- 
ed to every Man to take a particular Care of 
himſelf, And it is with a certain way of Reaſoning, That 
he that ſerves me beſt, will — <vr belt; and he 
that ſerves the Town beſt, will ſerve the Country beſt- 
Guz. See what it is to have been at Oxford; the Par- 
ſon in the Pariſh himſelf can't out · talk him. 
May. Come, Landlord, we'll have one Bottle, and 
drink Succeſs to the Corporation: Theſe Times come but 
ſeldom, therefore we ought to make the beſt of them. 
Come along. Nr 


The End of the Fir Ad. 
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A Cr. u. SCENE 10 


s NE, A Chamber in the Ton 


Don Quixote, Sancho. 


Quix. Hou haſt, by this time, fully perceiv d, 
Sancho, the extreme Difficulties and 1 5 

of Knight-Errantry. 
San. Ay, and of 'Squire-Errantry too, an't pleaſe your 


- Worſhip. 


Qui. But Virtue is its own Reward. 1 

Sau. Your Worſhip may have a Reliſh for theſe Re ' 
wards, perhaps; but to ſpeak truly, I am a poor plain 
Man, and know n of theſe fine things; and for any 


Reward 1 have hitherto/got, I had much rather have gone 


without it. As for an Iſland, I believe I could reliſh it as 
well as another ; but a Man may catch cold while his Coar 


is making: And fince you may provide for me in a 


much eaſier way, if I might be ſo bold as to ſpeax 

Quix. Thou rol T. will deny thee Og, Which 
is fit for me to give, or thee to take. 

San. Then if your Worſhip wov'd be fo good as to 
ſet me up in an Inn, I ſhould make a rare Landlord; 
and it is a very thriving Trade among the Engliſh. 

Quix. And couldſt thou deſcend ſo low, ignoble 


Wretch? 


San. Any ching to get an honeſt Livelihood, which is | 
more than I find we are like to do in the way we are 80. 
ing on: For, if I durſt ſpeak it | 


* 2 Alux. 
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Quix. Speak fearleſly, ] will only impute it to 
thy ignorance, 


Sen. Why then I find, Sir, that we are look'd on here 
to be, neither more nor les, better or worle, than a couple 
of Madmen. 

vix. Sancho, I am not concen at the evil Opinion 
of Men. Indeed, if we conſider who are their Favourites, 
we ſhall have no reaſon to be ſo fond of their Applauſe. 
Virtue, Sancho, is too bright for their Eyes, and they dare 
not behold her. Hypocriſy is the Deity they worſhip. Is 
not the Lawyer often call'd an honeſt Man, when tor a 
ſneaking Fec he pleads the Villain's Cauſe, or attempts to 


extort Evidence to the Conviction of the Innocent ? Does. 


not the Phyſician live well in his Neighbourhood, while 
he ſuffers them to bribe his Ignorance to their Deſtruction ? 
But why ſhould I mention thoſe whoſe Profeſſion *tis to 


prey on others? Lock thro? the World. What is it re- 


commends Men, but the Poverty, the Vice, and the Mi- 
ſery of others? This, Sancho, they are ſenſible of, and 
therefore, inſtead of endeavouring to make himſelf better, 
each Man endeavours to make his Neighbour worſe, Each 
Man riſes to Admiration by treading on Mankind. Riches 
and Power accrue to the One, by the Deſtruction of 
Thouſands. _ Theſe are the general Objects of the good 
Opinion of Men: Nay, and that which is profeſs'd- to be 
paid to Virtue, is ſeldom more to any thing than a ſuper- 
cilious Contempt of our Neighbour, ., What is a good- 
natur'd Man? Why, one, who ſeeing the Want of his 
Friend, cries he pities him, Is this real? No: If it was, 
he would relieve him. His Pity is triumphant Arrogance 
and Inſult : It ariſes from his Pride, not from his Com- 
paſſion. Sancho, let them call me mad; I'm not mad 
enough to court their Approbation. 

San. Oh! good your Worſhip, proceed: 1 could faſt 
an Hour longer to hear your Diſcourſe. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE Ih, 


Ane Guszzle, Don Quixote, W b 48h 


Cu. An' t pleaſe your Honour, che prayer of” the 
Tovn is come to wait on yu. _ | 
Quix, Give him Admittance. This: is che chef Magi: 
ſtrate of the Place, who comes, I ſuppoſe; to congratu- 
late me on my Arrival; he might have come ſooner ; but 


: 
- 
= 
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: 


| the Neglect of his Duty i is better than the total Omifſion. 


In the mean while, Sancho, poſt thou away this Inſtant 


to Toboſo; and Heaven proſper thy Embaſſy. 


San. Proſperity may travel with me, without 2 it- 
{elf. | 43.78 35d L. 


SCENE III. 
0 


rg Mayor, Don Quixote. an © vhs; 
May. ban your Honours moſt humble Servant. 
Quix. Sir, I am glad to ſce you ; I think you are the 
chief Officer of the Town. | 
May. Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour, I am Mr. Mayet 


of this Town, I ſhould have done myſelf the Pleaſure 


to have waited on you ſooner, but I was quite * of 
the Deſign with which you came hither.” | 

Quix. Be ſeated, Sir; you are a worthy Man, and to 
your Praiſe be it ſpoken, the firſt that has done his Dey 
ſince my Arrival. 

May. I can't anſwer. for the whole Town; but the 
Corporation is as well affected a Corporation as any in all 
England, and I believe highly ſenſibig of the Honour you 
intend them. No Man knows his Strength till he tries it; 
and, notwithſtanding what you may have heard” of = 
Knight of the Long-Purſe, if you oppor n brikly, 'l | 
dare anſwer for your Succeſs. | 

Quix. Is there a Knight on Farth I dare not pr kh 


Tho? he had as many Hands as Briareus, as ally Eyes * 


as Argus, | ſhould not fear him. 


* 
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May. This is a ſpecial Stick of Wood, I find.—4 
Benefit-Ticket, adod. [ Aſide. 
Quix. I ſee the Reaſon of your Apprehenſion ; you 
have heard of my ill Succeſs in my laſt Adventure 
that was not my Fault!  [ Sighting. 

May. I fee he has been thrown out at ſome other Plast 
already. don't in the leaſt, Sir, apprehend it was your 
Fault; but there is nothing to be done without bleeding 
freely on theſe Occaſions. 

Quix. Ha! do you think I fear to bleed? 

May. Be not fo paſſionate, Sir; this I aſſure you, you 
will do your Buſineſs with leſs than any other. -1 Fs 
poſe, Sir, it may lie in your Power to do ſome Services 
to this Town. 

Quix. Be aſſur'd it does. I will, for your ſake, pre- 
ſerve it for ever from any Inſults. No Armies ſhall ever 
do you any Harm, 

May. I aſſure you, Sir, that will recommend you very 
much: If you can keep Soldiers from quartering upon us, 


we ſhall make very little Difficulty in the Affair: But 1 


hope your Honour will conſider that the Town is very 


Poor, Sir; à little Circulation of W 4 us 
would 

Quix. Sir, you make me concern'd that it is not now 
in my Power to give whatever you deſire; but reſt ſecure 
ot this, there is not one whom you ſhall recommend, 
that ſhall not, within this T welvemonth, be Govemor 
of an Iſland. 


May. J his is a Courtier, I find, by his Promiſes. [Afide. 


Quix. But who is this Knight whom l am to encoun- 


ter? Is he now in the Caſtle? 

May. Yes, Sir, he is now at Loveland Caſtle, a Seat of 
his about ten Miles off. He was here the very Day be- 
fore your Honour came to Town, randying for a Knight 


of his Acquaintance, with no leſs than Six Hundred 
Frecholders at his Heels. 


Nix. Humph! thoſe are a fort of Soldiers I never 


heard of in Sp —— How were they arm'd ?. 
May. Arm'd, vir: 3 


Qui. 
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Nur. Ay; with Carbines, with Muskets, Spears, Piſ- 
tols, Swords, or how ? I ask, that 1 may chooſe proper 
Weapons to encounter them. 

May. Ha, ha! your Honour 1s-pleas'd to be merry; 
why truly, Sir, they were pretty well arm'd when they 
vent out of Town ; every Man had four or five Bottles 
in his Head at leaſt. 

Qui. Baſe · born Cowards]! who owe their Courage to 
the Spirit of their Wine! But be eaſy, Sir, within theſe 
two Days not arg of them ſhall be alive, _ 
May. Marry, Heaven forbid! Some of them are — 

honeſt Gentlemen as any in the County. 

Qux. Ha! honeſt! and in the Tram of the Knight of 
the Long-Purſe! Do I not know him to be a Deflowerer 
- | of Virgins, a Deſtroyer of Orphans, a a Deſpoiler of Wi- 
r dows, a Debaucher of Wives—— 

Who, Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir? Why, you 

/ don't know him. He's as good natur- d, civil a Gentle- 
0 man, as a Man may fay —— 
II Quix. Why then do you petition me'againſt lum? 
ö 
$ 
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May. Nay, Sir, for that matter, let him be as- biril 
as he pleaſes, one Man's Money is as good as another's. 
You ſeem to be a civil Gentleman too; and if _ ſtand 
againſt him, I don't know which would carry it: But 
e this, I believe, _ gueſs already, that he Who ſpends 
| moſt would not have the leaſt Chance. 

; Quix. Ha! Caitif! doſt thou think I would conde- 

ſcend to be the Patron of a Place ſo mercenary ? If my 
Services cannot procure me the Election, doſt thou think 
my Money ſhould make me their Knight? What ſhould 
J get by undertaking the Protection of this City and 
Caſtle, but Dangers, Difficulties, Toils, and Inchantments? 
Hence from my Sight! or by the peerleſs Dulcinea's Eyes, 
thy Blood ſhall pay the Affront thou haſt given my- Ho- 
nour.— Was it for this that I was choſen in full Senate 
the Patron of la Mancha? Gods! to what will Man- 
kind degenerate !! where not only the vile Neceſſaties of 
Lie ; but even Honours, which ſhould be the Reward 

of Virtue only, are to be bought with Money. 


I SCENE. 
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SCENE IV. Another Chamber. 
Squire Bad gar, Scut his Hunt ſman, and Guzzle. 


Badz. That's it, Honey's, Oh! that's it. What; 


have you no Company in the Houſe, Landlord ? Could 
not you find out an honeſt Lad, one that could take a 


o 


hearty Pot? 


Guz. Faith, noble Squire, I wiſh you had ſpoke” a 
little ſooner, Mr. Permit the Officer is juſt gone out of 


the Houſe; your Worſhip wou'd have lik'd him hugely , 
he is rare good Company. 1.2288 
Badg. Well, but hang it, haſt thou no body? | 
Guz. I have not one Gueſt in the Houſe, Sir, but a 
young Lady and her Maid, and a Madman, and a Squire, 
as he calls himſelf. "> 
Badg. Squire! who, pr'ythee? kN 
Guz, Squire It is a curſed hard Name, I never can 
remember it. Squire Pancho Sancho—he calls himſelf. 
Badg. Pr ythee, what is he, a Whig or a Tory? Hey! 
©  Guz. Sir, I don't know what he is: His Maſter and 
he have been here in my Houſe this Month, and I can't 


tell what to make of em; I wiſh the Devil had 'em be- 


o 


Bad. What, has the Squire a Maſter ? . Tr 
Guz. I don't know which is Maſter, nor which is Man, 
not I; ſometimes I think one is Maſter, and then again 1 
think it is other.—1 am ſure I had rather be the __ 
for he ſleeps moſt, and eats moſt ; he is as bad as a Gray- 
hound in a Houſe; there is no laying down any thing 
eatable, but if you turn your Back, ſlap, he has it up. 
— As for the Knight, as he calls himſelf,, he has more 
to pay for breaking Windows, than eating:  Wou'd I 
were well rid of him! He will fit you ſometimes in the 
Yard-to guard the Caſtle, as he calls it; but I am afraid 
his Deſign is to rob the Houſe, if he could catch an Op- 
tunity, I don't underſtand. one Word in ten of what 
he ſays; he talks of Giants, and Caſtles, and Queens and 
| | Princeſſes, 


fore I had ſeen *em, the Squire and his Maſter both. 


„ 
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Princeſſes, and Chanters, and cians, and Dulcine 
he has been a mighty CO 55 

Badg. A comical Dog, I fancy; go, give my Service 
to him, tell him I ſhould be glad of his Company, go 

Guz. I am afraid he is not in any of the beſt Humours, 
for he was moſt confoundedly drubb'd juſt now. 

Badg. Well, pr'ythee go and call him; here is ſome 
of the beſt Phyſic for him. Conde; Scut, fit * and 
ſing that mts & once more. 


ne 
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Scut. The Doctor is feed for a dangerous Draught, © 
= Whith cures half a Dozen, and kills half a Score; 
Of all the beſt Drugs the Diſpenſaries taught, f 
Iwere well could = cure one Diſeaſe, an no more. 

But here's the Fuice, © 
0, ſovereign Uſe, 5 
*T will cure your Diftempers, whatever 10 bez £ 
In Bogy, or Spirit, 2 

| | When NNN) 1 „ 
Tate a large Doſe, and + Jo fon re: dy 


— 


By cunning Direktors, if rrichd of your 'Pelf, 

Your Loſſes a Doſe of good Claret can heal ; 

Or if you have been a Director yourſelf, 
ill zeach you no Loſs of your Honour to fot: 


| 


Stocks 
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Stocks fall or riſe, 


| a%:1 vo 
Tell Truth or Lias, off b 


Dur Fame and your Fortune here Remedy Ind; 
Fil via be cruel, 


Tate this Water - Gruel, 
Tui Jos cure the Fever that n, up your Mind. 


Ke SCENE v. 
Don <a Guzzle, Scut, and Badger. 


Quin. Moſt illuſtrious and mighty Knight, I'm proud 
to kiſs your Hands. 
Badg. Your Servant, Sir, yaur Servant. — A deviliſh 
odd Figure this. f LAildt. 
Quix. To meet a Perſon of your Diſtinction, is a Hap- 
pinels I little expected; tor I am much miſtaken but you 
are either the Knight of the Su, or of the Black Helmet. 
Badg. Or of the Black Cap, Sir, if you pleaſe, | 
Quiz. Sir Knight of the Rack Cap, I rejoice in meeting 
you 1n this Caſtle ; and I wiſh the Atchievements of this 
glorious Adventure; in which 1 have been, by the curſed 
Power of Inchantment, foil'd, may be reſery'd for you. 
Bads. This is honeſt Couſin Tom, faith, as mad as a 
March-Hare. | [ A/ede. 
Quix. Would you gueſs, Sir Knight of the Black Cap, 
that this uncourteous Perſon, the Lord of this Caſtle, ſnould 


detain Wan his Walls, the maſt beautiful . in the 
Univerſe? 


Badg. The Devil he does. 

Quiz. Inchanted; and, if I miſtake not, by that In- 
chanter Merlin; 1 hambly ſuppoſe, the Delivery of this 
Princeſs was the Deſign with which you came to this Caſtle. 
Badg. Ay, ay, Sir, I'Il deliver her, I warrant you: But 

come Sir Pray, Sir, may I crave the Honour of your 
Name? 

Quix. I am known, Sir, in Chivalry, by the Name of the 
Knight of the Yoful Figure. 

Bagg. Sir Knight of the Waful Figure, will you, pleaſe 

to ſit Goa! ? Come, Sir, Here's to you. Landlord; draw 
your 
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our Chair, How long, Sir Knight of the Woful Figure, 
N. you been in theſe Parts? 

Quix. It is no, Sir Knight of the Black Cap, the Buſi- 
neſs of a Knight Errant to number Time, like the inferior 
Part of Mankind, by the Days which he lives, but by the 
Actions he performs ; perhaps you may have ſojourn'd 
longer here than I. Are there many Knights! in this King- 
dom ? F 
Badg. Oh, bee are your Knights and 
Baron Knights, and Knights of the Poſt; and then there are 
your blue Knights, and your red Knights, and your green 
Knights. 

Quix. Well, may this Kingdom be ſaid to be happy, 
when ſo many Knights conſpire for its Safety. 

Badg. Come, let us be 3 we'll have a Hunting- 
Song ——- Sir Knight, 1 be glad to ſee you at my 
Country-Sear: ay _ ing —_—_ 


AIR VIII. There was a Jovial Beggar, G. 


0 12 I __ 
DIES ER» n — 


Scut 7 Ze dusky Night Tides FRE the Shi 
And uſhers in the Morn ; | 
The Hcunds all join in glorious Cry, 
The Huntſman winds bis Horn + 
And a Hunting we will go. 
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7 be Wi 55 around her Husband e | A 


Her Arms, and begs his Stay ; 85 
My Dear, it rains, and Dale, and Jnows, 
| You will not hunt to. day. | 
| But a Hunting we will n 


A bru ſving Fox in yonder mood, 
SGrecure to find we ſeek, © 


For why, I carryd ſound and good, il 


A Cartload there laſt Week. 
And a Hunting we wil go. 


Acvay be goes, be flies the Roos 
Their Steeds all ſpur and fwitch , 
Seme are thrown in, and ſome thrown out, 
And ſome thrown in the Ditch : 
But a Hunting we will go. 


At length his Strength to Faintneſs worn, 
Poor Renard ceaſes Flight ; 
Then hungry, homeward we return, 
Ti 0 Leal ang the Night : | 
< Then a Drinking we will £0. 


Bady Ha, ha, ha Sir Knight of the 2 F eure; this | 


is the Life, Sir, of moſt of our Knights in England. 

2vix. Hunting is a manly Exerciſe, and therefore a 

per Recreation: But it is the Buſineſs of a Knight- 
Errant to rid the World of other ſort of Animmals-than 
r 

Badg. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the mon beau- 
tiful Woman in the World. 

Qui x. Ha, Caitif ! doſt thou dare ſayt that in my agen 
forgetting that the peerleſs Dulcinea yet lives? Confeſs 
thy Fault this Inſtant, and own her inferior to Dulcinea, or 


1 will make thee a dreadful Example to all future Knights 
who ſhall dare diſpute the Incomparableneſs of that di- 


vine Lady. 
Ds += | Badg. 


* i 


n 


In 
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Badg. Throw by your Spit, Sir, throw by your $pit, 
and I don't fear you; /*Sbud! I'll beat your Lanthorn- 
Jaws into Pw Throat, you Raſcal. 

' [Squire Badger offers to firike Don Quixote. 

Guz. Oh, that this F ellow were at the Devil! Dear 
Squire, let him alone. by 

Quix. Ha! have I diſcover'd thee, — ? Thank 85 
moſt incomparable Lady, that haſt not ſuffered thy 
Knight to pollute his Hands with the * n of chat | 
Impoſtor Squire. 


SCENE VI. 
Don Quixote, Sancho, Squire Badger. 


San. Oh, Sir, L hs been ſeeking your Honour, 1 


have ſuch News to tell you! 
Quix. Sancho, uncaſe this Inſtant, * and handle that 


Squire as he deſerves. 


San. My Lady Dulcinea, Sir f | 

Quix. Has been abus'd, has bs. _—_ T7 the 
flanderous Tongue of that Squire. ö 

San. But, Sir — | a 


Quix. If thou expecteſt to live a Moment, anſwer me 
not a Word, till that Caitif hath felt thy F iſt. 

San, Nay, Sir, with all my Heart, as far as a Cuff or 
two goes. hate yon eee that catry 
Arms about them. 

Badg. I'Il box you firſt one Hand, ſecond with both. 
Sirrah, | am able to beat a Dozen of you If I don't, 
lamb thee! _—— | - [They both rip. 

San. May be not, Brother Squire, may be not; threat- 
ned Folks ive long, high Words break no Bones ; many 
walk into a Battle, and are carry'd out on't ; one Ounce 
of Heart is better than many Stone of . Fleſh z dead, Men 
pay no Surgeons; ſafer to dance after àa Fiddle” than a 

rum, tho' not ſo honourable; a wiſe Man would be a 
Soldier ir in time of Peace, n a Parſon in time of War. 


SCENE 


7 
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SCE WE vn. 

Mes Guzzle, Squire Badger, Sancho. bo 

Mrs. Gas: What i in the Devil's Name i 1s the matter 
with you ? Get you and your Maſter out of my Houſe, 


for a couple of Pickpockets as you are Sir, I hope 
your Worſhip will not be angry with us. 


Bad. Stand away, Landlord, ſtand away.. IF r 


don't 2 him 
San. Come along, out into the Yard, and let me have 
fair Play, and 1 don't fear you] don't fear you. 
Mrs. Guz. Get you out, you Raſcal, get you out, or 
Pl be the Death of you; I'll teach you to fight with your 
Betters, you Villain, you; PII curry you, Sivralt, 


SC 1 N E. VIII. 
Fairlove, Squire Badger. 


Fair. 1 am bur to ſee a Gentlenlas inſulted, Sr What 
was the Occaſion of this Fray ? 


Bad. I hope you are no Knight-Eqrant, Sir ? 
Fair. Sir! 


Bade. I ſay, Sir, I hops you are no Knight-Errant Sir? > | 


Fair. You are merty, Sir. 

Bagg. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry too, 
had you ſeen ſuch a Sight as I have. Here is a Fellow in 
this Inn, that outdoes all the Shows I ever ſaw. He was 
going to knock my Brains out for ink my Miſtreſs's 

Fair. Perhaps he is your Rival, Sir. 


S ' 


| Bagg. Odd! that's like enough, now I think on't; whe 1 


knows but this may be that Son of a Whore, Fairlove, 
whom I have been told on? 
Fair. Ha! | | 
Badg. As ſure as a Gun — this is * — _ Odsbodlikins 1 ! 
Mrs. Dorothea, you have a very ſtrange ſort of a Taſte, I 
can tell you that, 


* 
* 


Fair. 
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* 
Far. Do you travel towards London, Sit? becauſe 
i ſhall 'be gle of 7 your Company. 

No, Sir, I have not above Fiſteen ſhore Miles 
Ito go, and ute acroſs the Country J 


Fair. Perhaps you are going to 0 Sir Thomas A 

Badg. Do Do 0 khow Fan den Sir ? 

Fair. Very 1 well, Sir, 

Badęg. Give me your Hand, Sir. Lou are an honeſt 
Cock, I warrant you. — Sir, I am going to tall 
in Love with Sir. Thomas's Da » 

Fair. You can't avoid that, 5 „ you ſee her; for 
ſhe is the moſt agreeable Woman in the World. 

Badg. And then ſhe ſings like a Nightingale! Now that 
r | is a very fine Quality in a Wife; for you know, the more 
r | ſhe ſings, the leſs ſhe'll talk. Some Folks like Women 

for their Wit; Odsbodlikins! it is a ſign they have none 
„of their own; there is nothing a Man of good Senſe dreads 
ſo muck: in a Wife, n him—- 


ſelf. 9 
5 „ en eee e 
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, | Like Gold 154 Miter, the Wat if 6 Laſs, u Nen 
More Trouble than Joy to her Husband may bring. 
I Fair, That Fault's in the Mer, and not in the Moſt"; 
He knows not to Ec. | 4 
[ 


Badg. 
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Badg. it teaches how | 
82 ' To arm your Brot; 


| A Price for that Treaſure ſome baader, 
Fair. But Wit will. pinks it; 5 e 
„„ „ Tt fell, © : 
A Hero s but a W "a *. on * Head. 
| SCENE IK A 
.F Faizove Fat; Badger John, a 
FJobn. Sir, Sir | | 


. Fair. Well, what now ? 

Tabu. [Whiſpers] 

Fair. How! here? 

John. 1 ſaw her, Sir, upon my Honour. | 

- Fair. I am the happieſt of Mankind. [ Afede.] — Bro- 


ther Traveller, farewel. 

Badg. What, ſhan't we drink together ? 

Fair. Another time, Sir; Tam ina little haſte at preſent, 
— L Aide] Harkye, John, I leave you with my Rival, 
I need ſay no more. — Dear Dorothea, ten thouſand Rap- 
tures. are in the dear Name. N 12 — 


SCENE KX. 
John, Squire Badger, Don Quixote. 


- — — -— +... 


Bade. Harkye, M iter; ; what is your N Narne, 
? 

72% Maſter, Sir ? | | „ 

Bade. I ſay, your Maſter's 1 

John. What do you ſee in me that ſhould make you 
ask me my Maſter's Name? I ſuppoſe you would take it 
very ill — me, if I were to ask you what your Maſter's 
Name is. Do ] look fo little *. a Gentleman 25 co ſtand 
in need of a Maſter ? 


- 


Bade. 


a ea es aw APA « ec 


„ » ah. . a6. 4 ©@4._ 
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"Bade. Oh, Sir, I ask your Pardon; your Drefs," Sir, 


vas the Occaſion of my Miſtake. 


Jobn. Probable enough; among you Country Gentle- 


men, and really in Town, Gentlemen and Footmen dreſs _ + 


ſo very like one another, that it is ſomewhat difficult to 
know which is which. 

| Bade. May be, Sir, then, you are only an Acquaint- 
ance of this Gentleman's. 

John. A travelling Acquaintance. 

Badg. May I crave his Name, Sir ? 

Jobn. Oh, Sir, his Name, his Name, Sir, is Sir Gre- 

ory Nebuchaddonnezzar. He is a very rich Jem, an Ita- 

4 by Birth, born in the City of Cork, He is a going into 
Cornwal to take poſſeſſion of a ſmall Eſtate of Twenty 
thouſand Pounds a Year, left him the other Day by a cer- 


- tain Dutch Merchant's Miſtreſs, with whom he had an In- 


trigue. He is a Gentleman, Sir, univerſally eſteem'd in 
the Beau Monde. 

Badg. Beau Monde ! Pray, what's that? | 

Jobn. Beau Monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, a Man 
of Figure; when you fay, he is a Man of the Beau Monde, 
you mean juſt ſuch another Perſon as I am. 

Badg. You will pardon the Ignorance of a Country 
Gentleman, 

Jobn. Oh, Sir! we of the Beau Monde are never offend- 
ed at Ignorance. 
Quix. [Within.] Avant, Caitifs! — think not, thou 


moſt accurſed Giant, ever to enter within this Caſtle, to 


bring any more captive Princeſſes hither. | 
Badg. Heyday What's the matter now? | 
Coachman. ¶ Within.) Open the Gates, will you? Are 


you Mad? 


Quix. You, my Lord of the Caſtle, ſuffer them to be 
open d at your Peril, 
John, One might think, by tl js Noiſe, that we were at 


| the Outſide of the Opera-Houſe, at a Ridais. 


» SCENE 
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5 SCENE XI. 

Mrs. Guzzle, John, | Squire Badger, | 

Mrs. Guz. For Heaven's ſake, Gentlemen, come and 


aſſiſt us; this mad Don Quixote will ruin my Houſe; he. 


won't ſuffer the Stage- Coach to come into the Yard, 

Dear, good Gentlemen, come and ſpeak to him. oh 
that ever I ſhould live to ſee him 

\ | Fobn. I am too much a Gentleman not to aſſiſt a Lady 
1n Diſtreſs. Come, Sir. 

- Bade. After you, Sir; I am not quite unbred, 

Jon. O dear, Sir. 


SCE NE XII. 4 Turd. 


Don Quixote arm'd Cap-a-pee, his Lance in bit Hand 
Sancho, Guzzle, _ Badger, John, Mrs, Guzzle. 


|  Coachman. Li thin.] If you don't open the Gates th 
Inſtant, I'll go to another Inn. 
Brief. [Within.] Sir, I'll have your Hane indicted Þ 
| Fl have your Sign taken down. 

Guz. Gentlemen, here is a — in the Vard. 
Will you let me open the Gates, or ho, Sir? N 


Quix. Open them, and I will ſhew thee; that I want; nc 


Walls to ſecure me. pen them, Ifay — You-ſhallſ 


ſee the Force of one ſingle Knight. 
Mrs. Gux. Dear Gentlemen, will no body knock 


Brains out? 


John, This is the moſt comical Dog Lever ſaw in mil 


8 LAlde 


Badg. If! have any thing to ſay to him while he has that. 
Thing in his Hand, may | have it fe my Guts that Mc 


ment. 
Guz. There, the Gates are open. 


Quix. Now, thou peerleſs Princeſs, Dulcinea. [Exit 


Coachman, 


II 
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35 
— Gee, Gee, Nom, Hup! 
[Exeunt . Se. 


8 CE N:E XIII. 


and | Mrs. Guzzle, Mr. Brief, Dr. Drench, Mr. Sneak, Mrs, 
Sneak, Miſe Sneak ; Maid with Candles, * 


| Ae Sneak. Don't be frightned, my Dear, there is no 
| Danger now. 
Mr. Sneak. That's owing to me, my Dear; f We had 
not got out of the Coach, as I advis'd, we had been in a 
fine Condition. 
Brief. Who is this Fellow, Woman, that has caus'd all 
this Rout | 
Mrs. Gux. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor, I am almoſt 
frightged out of my Wits , he is the Devil, I think, 2 
can't get him out of my Houſe. 
. Brief. What, have you no Juſtice of the Peace near 
thid Jou Lou ſhould apply to a Juſtice of Peace. The Law 
provides a very good Remedy for theſe fort of: People JI. 
ed take your Affair into my Hands. Dr. Drencb, do you 
. no neigbouring Juſtice? 
Drencb. What, do you talk of a Juſtice? The Man i is 


nd 


him in hand myſelf, 
. Sneak. "1 with; Mr. ie Bt, you would go into 
the Kitchen, and ſee what we'can hav for Supper. Exit. 
J e Sneak: Yes, my Dear. 

Brief. Ay, do; the freſh Air of the Downs, | proeſt 
has got me an "Appetite. ————- Ladies, how do you do 
54:4 after your Fright? Doctor, I fanſy a Bram of that Cor- 
hat burg Fe you be ah your peer would. do the Ladies no 


Mrs. Sneak. You are a merry: Man, Mr. Counſellor; 
come, Child, 
5) ., Gaz: This wapy Lade. 


leren #imen, | 


* 
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mad, and - Phyſic is properer for him chan Law. I'll rake * 
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„ 
SCENE XIV. . 
( 


Mr. Brief, Dr. Drench, Don Quixote, Sancho, 
Squire Badger, John, 


Badg. Huzza! Hark! hark! —— Agad, he hi 
routed the Coach and Horſes bravely ! my Landlord an 
the Coachman won't overtake them one while,” 1 war 
rant, 5 

Quix. Moſt bien and high Lords, it is wi 
great Pleaſure that I congratulate you on your Deliver) 
which you owe only to the peerleſs Dulcinea; I defi 
therefore no other Return, but that you both repair im ha 
mediately to Toboſo, and render yourſelves at 
Feet. vi 
Drench. Poor Man! oat dec] he muſt be put to l Ifo 
I ſhall apply ſome proper Remedies. His Frenzy is verflpy 

high, but I hope we ſhall be able to take it off. Iw! 
* Brief. His Frenzy! his Roguery ; the Fellow” aa Rogue ww 
he is no more mad than I am; and the Coachman ang ar 
N — both have very good Actions at Law again E 

im | n 
Quix. Sancho, do you attend thoſe Princes to the riche 0 

and moſt beautiful Apar ments. Moſt illuſtrious Prin v 
ces, the Governor of this Caſtle is an Inchanter; but by a. 
not alarm'd at it, for all the Powers of Hell ſhall nd 1 
hurt you. I will myſelf keep on the Guard all this Nig! el 
for your Safety; and to-morrow L expe you ſet 
, ward for Toboſo. 

Direncb. Galen calls this Phrenzy the Phrenabracum. 

Brief. My Lord Coke brings "theſe People into 0 
Number of commen Cheats. 

Drench. I ſhall order him Bleeding, Gliſtering, Vomit | 
ing, Purging, Bliſtering, and Cupping. 

"Brief. He may, beſides an Action of Aſſault and Bat 
tery, be indicted in the Crown; he may allo have an Ac 
tion of Damages and Treſpaſſes laid on him I 

_ if he be wor.h Fi ive thouſand Pounds, 1 don 

8 { queſtic 


4 
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eſtion but to action him out on't. Come, Doctor, 
you pleaſe, we will attend the Ladies. [ Exeunt. 
Bade. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who theſe 
*eople were you call'd Princes? 
uix. One of them I take to be the Prince of Sarmatia, 
ind the other of the Five Mountains. 
* Badg. One of them is a Lawyer, and rother a Phy- 


Ss Au. Monſtrous Inchantment ! what odd Shapes this 
d anfy/eriin transforms the greateſt People into! but Knight- 
 WalErrantry will be too hard for him at laſt. [ Exit. 
Jab. Ha, ha, ha! a comical Dog! 
I Bade. If you will accept of one Bottle of Stout, Bro- 
Verither Traveller, it is at your Service. 
deſi John, With all my Heart, Sir. Pm afraid this Fellow 
ir im has no good Champaign in his Houſe. | [Exeunt. 
San. Hey! is the Coaſt clear'd ? Where-in the B. 
— Ivil's Name has this mad Maſter of mine diſpoſed himſelf ? 
*XAfor mad he is now, that's certain; this laſt Adventure has 
* put it all manner of Diſpute. Ah, Sancho ! 
[what will become of thee ? Would it not be the wiſeſt 
gueſ way to look out for ſome new Maſter, while thou haſt 
An any whole Bones in thy Skin: And yet, I can't find in my 
zany Heart to forſake my old one, at leaſt till I have got this 
Iſmall Iſland; . perhaps, when I have it, [-ſhall 
che loſe it again, as I did my former Government. 
HI Well, it ever I do lay my Fingers on an Iſland more, U 
t d act like other wiſe Governors, fall to plundering as faſt as 
igh JI can, and when 1 have made my Fortune, 8 let 
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The Miſer and the Man will tritk, 
The Miſtreſs and the Maid will nick. 

Dur Rich and Poor | 

de Rogues and Whore, ' ay, 

{ There's not one honeſt Man in 2. Scores 

"Nor Woman true in Twenty-four, © 


. ACT 
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ACT il SCENE 1 


SCENE, A Room. 


Fairlove, Dorothea, Mes. Guzzle. 


2B A\rIR-L OV ie 


your Damage you have ſuſtain'd from this heroic 


D'. END on it, you ſhall be made amends for 
night and his Squire, 


man, Sir, and I would take your Word for a great deal 


more than he owes me. - : 
Der. But pray, Mrs. Guzz/e, how came you by this 


a. Dreſs, in which the Lady Dulcinea is to be exhi- 
ted ? | 


Mrs. Guz. About a Month ago, Madam, there was a 


Company of Stage-Players here, and they ſtaid for above 
a Fortnight acting their Shows: But I don't know how it 
happen'd, the Gentry did not give them much Encourage- 
ment; ſo at laſt they all run away, except the Queen, 


whom I made bold to ſtrip of her Finery, which is all that 


I have to ſhew for their whole Reckoning. 
Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Poor Queen! Poor travelling Prin- 


ceſs! 


Mrs. Guz, The Devil travel with her to the World's 


End, ſo ſhe travel not hither; ſend me any thing but 
Stage - players and Knight -Errants. I'm ſure Fifty Pounds 
won't make me whole again; would your uin; 


Mrs. Guz. You look like a very honourable Gentle- 
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| chink it, Madam? Beſide other Articles, ſhe ran in tick | 
Twenty * for Thunder 225 EIS: 


* SCENE UL: 
. Jezebel, Sancho; Fairlove, Dorothea, Ms. Guzzle. | 


Dor. Behold the * Princeſs ! Ha, ha, ha! Oh, 1 
ſhall die! Ha, ha, 

San. Zooks! ſhe'II A the real Duleinea out of coun- 
tenance, for no ſuch gorgeous fine Lady have I ſeen in all 
Toboſo. . 

Fair. Is the Knight appris'd, Mr. Sancho, of the Ap- 
proach of his Miſtreſs ? 

San. Yes, Sir, it had like to have colt ihe Year, I'm. 
ſure ; for when I told him of it, he gave me ſuch a Hug, 
that I thought I ſhou'd never have fetch'd Breath any 
more in this World. I believe he took me for the Lady 
Dulcinea herſelf. 9 
Dor. But why booted and ſpurr'd, Mr. Sancho? Are 

you going a Journey ? 

San. Yes, Madam, your . Ladyſhip 1 I was or- 
dered to go for. my Lady Duleimes ; 57 what does me I, 
but rides into the Kitchen, where I whipt and ſpurr d 
about a Sirloin of roſt Beef, for a full half Hour. Then 
ſlap, I return'd to my Maſter, whom I found leaning up- 
on his Spear, with his Eyes lifted up to the Stars, calling 
out upon my Teboſo Lady, as if the Devil were in his 
Guts; as ſoon as he ſees me, Sancho, ſays he, with a 
Voice like a great Gun, wilt thou never have ſufficiently 
ſtuffed thy Wallet? Wilt thou never ſet out for Toboſo ? 
Heavens bleſs your Honour's Worſhip, and keep you in 
your Senſes, ſays I; I am juſt return'd from thence ; I 
am ſure, if you felt half the Wearineſs in your Bones that I 
do, you'd think you ſet. out with a V ce. Truly 
then, Sancho, thou muſt have travelled by *Chantment. 
don't know whether I travelled by Chantment; Ow 


% 
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this J * that about. Five Miles off I met my Lady * 
Dulcinea. How! ſays, he,. and. gave ſuch a opr 

thought he would have leapt over 2 Wall. . 
I, ſure I know her Ladyſhip. He that has ood! in 4 
Pillory ought to know. what Wood it is made of; and a 


Woman, who walks the Streets, ought to know he- 4 


ther they are pav d ar na. 
ez. I hope 3 won't offer to be rude. 


SS Your Ladyſhip-need not fear that. b. dare ſwear 


he loves your Ladyſhip ſo much, he would not takg a, 
Hundred, Pound to come within, a Yard of you ;, he's 
one of your high bred ſort of Gentry, and knows. his. 
Diſtance. 

Fez, Shou'd he offer to touch me, I ſhou'd faint, 
San. If your Ladyſhip 1 PI convey, you to a 
proper Place where you may ſee my Maſter, and theu LI a 
So and prepare. him a nue {ds for your Arrival. 

Mrs. Gus. Il go fee; this Show, 155 reſolv d; and, 


972 Lheginita doubt which of; my Gueſt ia de mag; 


— 4 
/ 


SCENE m. 
| Fairlove, Dorothea, 


pez Shall we follow to the Window, and fee. the 
at How can my Dorothea think of trifling at this 
time? 

Dor. Had 1 found u at firſt Arrival, I ſhould 
ſcarce have invented Fs Defigns but I cannot fee any 
Retardment 'twill be to our - purpoſe. 

Fair. Why ſhould we not fly away this Inftant ; Who 
knows but you may be purſued? I ſhall have no eaſy 


Moment till you are mine beyond apy poſſibility of loſing 


you 
or. The Morning will he time enough ;. for I have 
Ry Meeps, 1 ſhall not n MEL 
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ſides, I think there was ſomethimg ſo lucky ĩm ur com- 
ing hither without — — 7 — " 
not ſuſpect the happy"Sucetls of our Affair. Ah, Fair- 
love! would I were as ſure it would bo always in your 
Will, as it will be in your Power, tu malte me happy: 
But when I reflect on your former Life, when I think what 


2 Rover you have been, have Lnot a juſt Occaſion then 


for Fear? 
Fair. Unkind Dorothea! 


- "© | 0 


APN XT. Have you: heatd. ofc a frolickſoum. 
| Dirty, Sc. ; 


Mou d Fortune, the Truth to diſtover, © 
_ Of him you ſuſpel# as a Rover, 1 
Bid me be to ſome Princeſs a Lover, 
Mo Princeſs ou d Billy purſite, 
Dor. Wou'd Heaven but grant me the Trial, 
I Menarth;fhou'd meet my Denial, 
Aud while other Lovers Id fly all, © 
Fu fly, my dear Billy, to C. 


Fair. Whole 57 my Dolly enjoying 
Is a Feaft that cou'd never be cloying ; 
With thee while I'm kiſſing and toyiny, 
Kind Fortune can give me no more. 


4 
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Dor. With thee Tn ſo leſt beyond Meaſure, ” 
T laugh at all Offers of Treaſure ; 
1 laugh at all Offers of Pleaſure ; 


| Thu arte ng Fey dns ay Store. 
Both. Viib thee, &c. 


SCENE N. 
Servants with Lights before Sir Thomas and Guzzle. 


Sir Tho. Landlord, how fares it? You ſeem to drive 


a humming Trade here. 
Guz. Pretty well, conſidering the Hardneſs of the 


Times, an't pleaſe your Honour. 
Sir Tho. Better Times are a coming, a new Election is 


not far off. 
Guz., Ay, Sir, if we had but an Election once a Year, 


a Man might make a ſhift to pick up a Livelihood. 

Sir Tho, Once a Year! why, thou unconſcionable 
Rogue ! the Kingdom would not be able to ſupply us with 
Malt. But pr'ythee whom haſt thou! in thy any 
honeſt Fellows? Ha 

Guz. Here's Lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Dia, and. 
there's Mr. Sneak and his Wife; then there's one Squire 
Badger of Somerſetſhire. 

Sir Tho. Oho ! give my Service to him inſtantly, tell 
him I ſhould be very glad to ſee him. 

Guz. Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour. [Exit 

Sir Tho, This Fellow is not quite of a right Kley. 
the Dog is not ſound at the Bottom; however, I muſt 
keep well with him till after the next Election. Now for 
my Son- in- law, that is to be, whom I long mightily to 
ſee; I'm ſure his Eſtate makes him a very advantageous 
Match for my Daughter, if ſhe. can but like his Perſon; 
and if he be deſcrib'd right to me, * don't ee how ſhe 


can fail of * that. 


SCENE 
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Dir Thomas, Squire Badger, Guzzle, John. 


Guz, Here's the Squire, an't pleaſe your Honour. 

Sir Tho. Mr. Badger, I'm your moſt humble Servant; 
you're welcome into this Country; I've done myſelf the 
- Honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in order to conduct you 

to my Daughter. | 5 

Page: I ſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas Love- 
Sir Tho. At your Service, Sir. ES * 
Badg. Then I wiſh, when you had been about it, you 
had brought your Daughter along with you, x. 

7 Tho. Ha, ha A* are 2 Sir. 8 

Badg. Ay, Sir, you wou'd have been merry, if 
n Company as I have been in. My 
Lordi *Sbud! where's my Lord? *Sbud! Sir Thomas, 

my Lord Slang is one of the merrieſt Men you ever knew 
in your Life; he has been telling me. a Parcel of ſuch 
Juobn. I proteſt, Sir, you are ſo extremely well-bred, 

you put me out of countenance; Sir Thomas, I am your 
. moſt obedient humble Servant. | 9 

Sir Tho, I ſuppoſe this Lord can't afford -to keep a 
Footman, and ſo he wears his own Livery.  _ 

Bade. I wiſh, my Lord, you would tell Sir Thomas the 
Story about you and the Dutcheſs of what d'ye call her. 
——— Odsheart! it is one of the pleaſanteſt Stories! about 
how ſhe met him in the Dark at a Maskerade, and about 
how ſhe gave him a Letter; and then about how he car- 
ried her to a, to a, to a IR 

Jobn. To a Bagnio, to a Bagnio. 

Badg. Ay, to a Bagnio. *Sbud, Sir, if I was not part- 
ly engag'd in Honour to court your Daughter, I'd. go to 

bow along with my Lord, where Women are, it ſeems, 


28 Dee as Rabbets in a Warren. Had I known, as 
much of the World before, as I do now, I —_— i . 
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ſhou'd ſcarce have thought of marrying. Who'd marry; 
when my Lord ſays, here, a Man may have your great 
fort of Ladies, only for wearing a broder'd Coat, telling 
half a Dozen Lies, and: making a Bow. | 
Sir Tho. I belieye, Sir, my Dayghter won't force ye 


againſt Jour Inclination. 


Badg. Force me No; I believe not Icod l. I mould be 
to 2 a Woman that ſhould force me. If you come 


to that, Sir, Pm not ai of you, nor your Daughter 
5 neither. 


Sir To. This Fellow's a great Fool; but his Eſtate | 
muſt not be loſt. [ Aide] — Tou. miſunderſtand me, Sir, 


I believe you will have no Incivility to complain of, from 
either me or my Daughter. 


Badg. Nay, Sir, for that matter, when People are civil 


to me, I know how to be civil to thetn again; ; come, Fa- 
.ther-in- lawof mine, that is to be, what ſay you to a cheriſh- 


ing Cup; and you ſhalt hear ſome of my Lord's Stories? 
"Sir Tho, As far as one Bottle, Squire, but you muſt-not 


2 exceed. 


* Badg. Nay, nay, you may een ſneak off when you 
pleaſe: My Lord and I here, are very good Company by 


- ourſelves. "Pray, my Lord, go firſt ; - Fd have you. think 
I have got ſome Manners. I Exeunt. 


Sir Tho, A very hopeful Spark this. But he has a 
great Eſtate ; and I have no Notion of refuſing 3 an Eſtate, 


ett the Men be what he will. 


8.0 EN E VI. + The 2 
Don. QVixote, Sancho. 


Quix. How far doſt thou think the advanc d Guads 
are yet from the Caſtle? 5 


858 7 Sir! 


ix. But chere we may chile to travel Morte, 
greater Expedition, have left thoſe curs'd, 


and may, for tie S 
= - ue heavy” tops, ber Horfe. Guards, o follow a 


— 


oy 


Month 


* — 
„ 
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— two hence. , didſt thou 
num 
8 Fan. Truly, Sir, they were ſo many, 1 could not num- 
ber chem. "dare deer dhere were goed! und Mer 
Dozen, at leaſt. 
Nuix. Sancho, chou wilt nexen leave debafing the: great- 
gs in thy vile Phraſes. | Wilt thou — put 
7 Patience to —— Teſt? Take heed, unworthy 
hen thou art --talkiag of this ind peerleſs 
Princeſs, thou doſt it not ind any of thy low Ribaldry 3 r 
if chou doſt, by all the Powers of this invincible Arm 
bun. Oh, ſpaàre me, ſpare me Ancd if ever b offend 
| your Worſhip any more, if ever l crack a+ Jeit von: my 
-Lady Dutcimea —— 
| nix. Proceed! What Knights attend her-Preſence 2 
San. They make ſuch a Glittering, Sir, ftis*impoſlible 
to know one from the other 57 den look for al the World 
at a Diſtance; like a Flock of Step. 9 2 
Quir. Hal- again! 
San. Nay, Sir, if your Worſuip won't et "Man talk 
in his own Language, he muſt e' en hald his Forge. 
Every Man is not bred at a Varſity, who looks for a 
Counier Tongue between the Teeth of a Clown, An 
ill Phraſe may come from a good Heart, Many Men, 
many Minds ; many Minds, many Mouths; many Mouths, 
many Tongues;" many TFongues, many Words. 
Quir. Cæaſe thy Torrent of Impertinence, and tell me, 
is not the Knight of the black Eagle there? 
San. Ay marry is he, Sir, and he of che black, Ram 
too. On they trot, Sir, Cheek by Jole, Sir, for all the 
World like two Butter- Women to · Market g then: comes 
my Lady Dileines in- her Coach, with half a 
IE Maids of Honour ;-”twou'd -have.dene-your 
Heart good to ſee hier, -ſher-lboks &etr-jultilike — - 
Quiz, Like a milk-white Doane 8 of 


"1 


Crows. 
San. To ali. the World, ike. a new half Oromn-Bicr, 
wong a 2 of old Braſs Farthinga. 


SCENE 
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h SCENE VII. 
Drawer with a Light, Brief, Don Quixote, Sancho, 


Draw. This Way, Sir, take care how you tread. 
Quix. Ha! ſhe approaches! The Torches are already 
- arriv'd at the Gate, the great Fulgoran is alighted. O 
thou moſt welcome of all Knights, let me embrace 
- Brief. Let me alone pry' thee, Fellow, or I ſhall have 
you laid by the Heels; what do you mean to rob me, 
Aer? | 
. Is it poſſible, the mighty Fulgoran ſhould not 
„ 
Brief. Know ye! tis not to your e, I believe, 
to be — Let me tell you, Sirrah, you may be try'd 
on the Black Act, for going about diſguis'd in this Man- 
ner; and but that I ſhall go a better Way to work with 
you, as good an Indictment wou'd lie on that Act 
Quix. Behold, Sir, my Lady Dulcinea herſelf. _ 
Brief. Light on, Boy, the next Juſtice ought to be in- 
dicted for not putting the Laws in Execution againſt ſuch 
Teloos. | 25 


SCENE VIII. 
Dan Quixote, Sancho, Jezebel. 1 


7 

Nuir. O moſt illuſtrious, and moſt mighty Prinbe ſs 
with what Looks ſhall I behold you ? with what Words 
ſhall I thank you for this infinite Goodneſs to your unwor- 
thy Knights? | 
Jex. Riſe, Sir. RES 

Quix. Do not overwhelm me with too much Goodneſs , 
tho? to ſee you be inexpreſſible Happineſs, yet to ſee you 
here gives me ſome Uneaſineſs: For, O moſt adorable 
Princeſs, this Caſtle is inchanted, Giants and captive La; 
dies inhabit only here E 9. 

Jex. Could I but be aſſured of your Conſtancy, I ſhould 
have no Fear; but, alas! there are ſo many Inſtances of 
perjur d Men. . 9 

AIR 
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ATR Xl, Caldandran, Oc 


e 3 2 oy ONES 2 IT 8 
1 A! br = 
2 181 2 1 Fa 
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Fm 
1 BK 02 Ba © » Hf, | 
I _ 
A Virgin once was walking along, 


In the feweet Month of July, 
- | Blaoming, beautiful and young, 


She met with a Swain unruly ; 


Within his Arms the Nymph be caught, 
22 And ſiwore he'd love ber tray; — 
2 The Maid remember d, the Man forgot, 
A bat pat in the Month of July. | * 


\ Wo. Eternal Curſes light on all ſuch perjurd Wrer- 
es! 8 

Jex, But tho? you may be conſtant at firſt, when we 
have been married a great while, and have had ſeveral 
Children, you may leave me, and then I ſhould break 
my Heart. 

nix: Rather may the univerſal Frame of Nature be 

diſſolv d; periſh firſt, all Honeſty, Honour, Virtue, nay - 
ee ue irſelf, that — of all. 


— 
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Jex. Cou'd I always remain young as I am now, but 
alack-a day I ſhall grow old, and then yau will forſake 
me for ſome younger Maiden ; I know it is the way of 


all you Men, you all love young Fleſh, You all Sing, 


AIR XII. Giminian”s Minuet, ' © 


Stwert' s the little Maid. 
That bas not learnt her Trade, 
Fears, yet languiſbes to be taught ; 
To ſhe's ſhy and coy, 

Still ſhell give you Foy. 


but 
ke 
of 


Princeſs, who has no hopes ot Safety, but from 


Battle, but 8 very Devil at the end NN . 
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When ſbe's once to Lance brought, 
Women full of a * 8 
Sooner grant your Will; 


Sus oftev purcbas'd we good for nas 
- Sweet's the bittle Maid, &c. 


Eh 


Tra- 


A ie Oh molt divine Princeſs! whoſe Voice is finite 
ly = 8 the Night : Oh, " my Ears no 
mare tranſporting Melody, * Joy 
700 exquilits far Senie to bear. 4 


SCENE. IX. 


8 be Sancho, Fairlove, Dorothea, Jezebel. 
. Dor: Pity, illuſtrious Knight z oh, Pity an unhappy 


r vic- 


This Inſtant I am dr T 


Qu. Oh, moſt adorable Nulcines! unlebs ſome Affur 
of your own forbid, permit your Knight to en 
this Adventure. | 

Jex. Yay can't oblige me mare. 

San, Nor me leſs; Oh ! the Devil take all Giant Ad- 
ventures, now ſhall I have my Bones broke, I'd give 


torious Arm. 


Arm or two to ſecure the reſt with all my Heart, I'll | 


e*en ſneak off if I can, and preſerve the whole. 
Quix. Sancho, come here] Stand thou in the Front, 


and receive the firſt Onſet of the Enemy, that ſo I may 


wait a proper Trap; while the Giant is aiming at 
thy Head, to ſtrike off h | 

Say, Ah, Sir, I have; — a Squire -Exranting to ſome 
purpoſe truly, if þ don't. kngw' better than to ſtand he- 
fore my Maſter. Beſide, Sir, every Man in his Way. I 
am the worſt Man in the World at the beginning of the 


* $cunx Þ 
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SCENE x #6 


John, Fairlove, Don Quixote, Darocheaz J Sebi: 


Jobn. Oh Sir, undone, ruin'd | Sir Thomas himſelf is 
the Inn; you are diſcover'd, and here he comes wich... 
hundred and fifty People, to fetch away Madam Dorothe. 

Fair, We know it, we know it. . 

Quix. And were he to bring as many ob 
Pl ſhew him one ſingle Knight may be too many for 
them all. | 

Fair. Ten thouſand Thanks, great Knight; by Heaven's“ 
I'll die by your Side, before T'll loſe her. 

Quix. Now, thou moſt adorable Princeſs Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, now ſhine with all thy Influence upon me. 

Sir Tho. [Within] Where is my Daughter, Villains? 1 

where is my Daughter? 

Quix. Oh, thou curſed Giant Tergilicombo, too well I 
know thy Voice ; have at thee, Caitif. 

Dor. Dear Jezebel, I am frighten'd out of my Wits, 
my Father Mr. or Fairlove will be deſtroy'd —— I am 
reſolv'd PII ruſh into the middle of them, and with my 
own Danger put an end to the Fray. 

Jez. Do ſo, and in the mean time Ill into the Cloſet, 
and put an end to a ſmall Bottle I have there; I pro- 
teſt 1 am horribly MED myſelf. 
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SCENE XL 
Sancho ſolus. 


There they are at it Pell-mell, who will be knock' d on 
the Head I know not; I think Fm pretty ſure it won't 
be Sancho. I have made a ſhift to eſcape this Bout, but I 
mall never get out of this curſed fighting Country again as 
ſafe as I came into it. I ſhall leave ſome Pounds of poor 
Sancho behind me; if this be the effect of Engliſh _ 


“ 


S, 


N 


his Heart? Is it not enoug 
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r would I were in Spain again. I begin o 
chi Hal or Caſtle is chanted ;- nay, I fanſy the 
Devi lwes ic tt, for we have had nothing but Battles, 
ſince we have been here. My Bones are not the Bones. 
they were a Fortnight ago, nor are they in the ſame Pla- 
ces. As to my Skin the Rainbow is a Fool to it for Co- 
lours; it is like— What is it like? Ecod tis like nothing 
but my Maſter's. Well, Maſter of mine, if you do get 
the Day you deſerve it, Ill lay that for you; and if you 


are well drub'd, why, you deſerve that too. What had 


we to do with the Princeſs and be hang'd to her? Beſides, 
I verily believe ſhe's no more a Princeſs than I am, No 
ever comes of minding other Mens Matters. I ſel- 


dom fee any Meat got by winding up another Man's 
Jack. I'll &en take this Opportunity, and while all the 
reſt are knocking one another on the Head; I'll into the 
Pantry and ſtuff both Guts and Wallet as long as — 


add. 
SCENE XII. X 
Sir Thomas, Dorothea. | 
Sir Tho. See, ungracious Girl, ſee what your curſed In- 


clinations have occaſion'd ! 


Dor. I'm ſure they are the Cauſe of my Miſery ; ; 
Fairlove be deſtroy d, I never ſhall enjoy a — 

uiet more. 

Sir Tho. Perhaps it were better for him if he were; I 
ſhall handle him in ſuch a Manner, that the reſt of his 
Life ſhall not be much worth wiſhing for. | 

Dor. Thus on my Knees,” Sir, 1 intreat oder: by all the 
Tenderneſs you ever — to me! by all the Joy you 
have ſo often ſaid I gave you! by all the Pain I now en- 
dure! do not attempt to injure Fairlove. You can inflict 
no Puniſhment on him, but I muſt feel much more than 
half. 1s it not enough to pull me, tear me bleeding from 

jo my dale. 
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love more than Light or than themſelves ? Hinder me 
from all thoſe Scenes of Bliſs, I'd painted to miyſelt ? Oh, 
hear me, Sir, or kill me, and do not make this Lif 
gave a Curſe, Red oe he 
Sir Tho. Away, you're no Child of mine. 
Dor. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make him 


happy; that Thought would be ſome Comfort in his Ab- 
ſence - [might perhaps bear to be no Partaker of his Happi- 


neſs, but not ſo of his Sufferings 


z were he in a Palace, you 


might keep me wretched alone; but were he in a Priſon, 
not all the Powers on Earth ſhould keep me from him. 


SCENE XIII. 


Guzzle, Mrs. Guzzle, Conſtable, Don 
| Fairlove, John. 


Guz. We have made a ſhift, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, 
to ſecure this mad Fellow at laſt ; but he has done us 
more Miſchief than ever it will be in his power to make us 
Reparation for. | 


Mrs. Guz. Our Houſe is ruin'd for ever, there is not 


one whole Window in it; the Stage-Coachman ſwears 


he'll never bring a Company to it There's Miſs 
Sneak above in Fits, and Mr. Szeak, poor Man, is cry- 
mg, and Madam Sneak, ſhe's a ſwearing and ſtamping like 


Sir Tho. Mr. Fairlove, you ſhall anſwer for this — As 
for that poor Fellow there, 1 ſuppoſe you-have hired him. 
Harke, Fellow, what did this Gentleman give you to do 
all this Miſchief ? . Fol 

Quix, It is your Time now, and you may uſe it. I 

perceive this Ad venture is not reſerv'd for me, therefore I 

muſt ſubmit to the Inchantment. ne en 

Sir Tho. Do you banter me, you Raſcal? 
Dur. Poor Wretch! I ſcorn to retort thy injurious 
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r Ii aka you how who H am preſently, I 


for ws. 


Quix. Dott thou then think [ know thee not to be the 
Giant Tergilicombo? — yet think not becauſe I ſubmit to 
my Fortune, that I fear thee ; No, the time will come, 
when. . foe the the Pre of ſome more happy 

- Sir Tho; PN Knight you, you Dog, I will. | 

Mrs. Guz. Do you hear, Husband? 1 "OS yay 
won't doubt whether he be mad any longer or no; he 
makes no more of his Worſhip, Rant be were kings 


a Fidler, 
Guz. I wiſh your Worſhip would ſend him to Goal, he 


ſeems to look moſt curſedly Miſchievous. I ſhall never 
think myſelf fafe till he is — Lock and Key. | 


Fa. Sir Thamas,. 1 do not deſerve this uſage at your 


2 


Hands ; and tho my Love to your Daughter hath made 

me hitherto Paſſive, do not the Thing too far; for 

he aſſured if you do you ſhall ar anſwer for it, | 
ae een Ay, ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that. 


SCENE XIV, 


Badger, Sir Thomas, Dorothea, Fairlove, Don 
* Quixote, Mrs. Guzzle, 


Oons! what's the Matter with you all? Is the 


ws 


Devil in the Inn that you won't let a Man ſleep? I was as 


faſt on the Table as if I had been in a Feather-· bed. 
*Shud, what's the Matter? Where's my Lord Slang? 
Sir Tho. Deas Squire, let me intreat you would of bo 


Ped, you are a little heated with Wane. 


Bade. Oons, Sir! do you ſay that I am drunk? I fay,” 
Sir, that 1 am as ſober as a Judge; and if any Man fs 
that I am drunk, Sir, r ene 


My Dear, an't I — fober now? 


Dor, O nauſeous, filthy Wretch ! 


E 4 Bagg. 
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Bagg. Fore George, a good pretty Wench ; I'll h. 
Kiſs ; Pl] warrant ſhe's twice as handlomy., a * 
that is to be. 
Sir Tho. Hold, dear Sir, this i is my —4.— fg 
Badg. Sir, I don't care whoſe Daughter ſhe is. 
= For Heaven' s ſake, ſome body defend me from 
Fair. Let mego, Dogs ! Villain! thou hadſt better eat 
thy Fingers than lay em rudely on that Lad. 
Sir Tho. Dear Mr. Badger, this is my Daughter, the 
young Lady ro whom you intended your Addreſſes. 
* | Bagg. E. Wel. Sir, and an't I making Addreſſes to her, 
ir, Hey! 
Sir Tho. Let me beſeech you, Sir, to attack her in no 
rude manner. 
© Badge. Pr'ythee, doſt thou know who I am? 1 fanſy if 
thou didſt know who I was, thou wou'dſt not talk to me 
ſo; if thou doſt any more, I ſhall lend thee a Knock, 


Come, Madam, fince I have promis'd to marry you, 1* 


ſince J can't be off with Honour, as they ſay; why, the 
ſooner it's done, the better; let us ſend for a Parſon and 
be married, now I'm in the Humour. *Sbodlikins! TI 
find there's nothing 1 in making Love, when a Man's but 
once got well into't, I never made a Word of Love be- 
fore in my Life; and yet it is as natural, ſeemingly, as if 
J had been bound Prentice to it. 

Quix. Sir, one Word with you, if you pleaſe; 1 fo 
poſe you look upon yourſelf as 4 reaſonable ſort of Per. 
on 

Sir Tho. What? | | 

Quix. That you are capable of managing your v Aﬀirs'; 3 
that you don't ſtand in need of a e 9: FE 

Sir Tho, Hey! 

Qaix. And f this be true of you, is it poſſible you can 
BO that Wretch, who is a Scandal to his very Species, 
o this Gentleman, whole Perſon and Parts would ge an 


Honour to the greateſt of it. | 
Kir 
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- if you are in earneſt 
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|: Sir Tho. Has he made you his Advocate? Tell ans, I 
can fer Three Thouſand to One. 

vix. The uſual Madneſs of Mankind! Do you 
marry your Daughter for her ſake, or your on F If fot 
her's, ſure tis ſomething whimſical, to make her miſer- 
able in order to make her happy. Money i is a Thing well 


57 


worth conſidering in theſe Affairs; but Parents always re- 
gard it too much, and Lovers too little. No Match can 
be happy, which Love ard Fortune do not conſpife to 


make ſo. The greateſt Addition of either, illy ſupplies the 


intire Abſence of the other; nor wou'd Millions a Tear 
make that Beaſt, in your Daughter's Eye, preferable to 


this Youth with a Thouſand. 


Sir Tho. What have we here, a Philoſophical Pimp! I 
can't help ſaying, but the Fellow has ſome Truth on his 
Side. 

Dor. You are my eternal Averſion, 


| Bade. Lookye, Madam, I can take a Joke, or ſo, but 


Dor. Indeed I am, > Late yard Gi penile; none 
ſerious earneſt. 

Badg. Do you, then you may kiſs. — *Sbud, I can 
hate as well as you. Your Daughter has affronted 
me here. Sir, what's your Name, and I' have Satis- 
faction? 

Air. Oh, that I were diſinchanted for thy lake! 

Baadg. Sir, I'll have Satisfaction. 

Sir Tho. My Daughter, Sir 

Badg. Sir, your Daughter, Sir, is a Son of a Whore, 
Sir. Sbud, I'll go find my Lord Slang. A Fig for you 
and your Daughter too; I'll have Satisfaction. [| Exit. 

Quix. A Turk wou'd ſcarce marry a Chriſtian Slave to 


_ ſuch a Husband. 


Sir Tho. How this Man was miſrepreſented to me 
Fellows, let go your Priſoner. Mr. Fairleve, can you 
forgive me ? Can I make you any Reparation for the 
12 I have ſhewn you on this Wretch's Ac- 
count ? 


Fair. 


30 
Br. Hat cy 
Sir Tho. If the immediate executing; all 
Promiſes to you, can make you forget my 
ken them; and if, as I have no Reaſon ta d 
Love for my Daughter will continue, you have: 
| to a aye — as ſoon you pleale 2 hers, I be- 
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Marchant, who with Pleafare, 
aduentur d on the Main, 


Thus the 


Far. 


— 


af bis del Lare, 


: 


ſmiles 


Vell i 


ain. 


Toils, 


all bis 


Maid for 
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She. Thus the Nymph whom Dream Erber. 45 


With ber Lover's Death dlarms, 
- Wakes with Tranſports all bay gen. ; 
Maddy bleſt, 
When careſt 3 
In his warm enjwining W N 


uri. Guz. Lard bleſs em! who cou 'd have parted 
them, that hadn't a Heart of Oak! _ - 
Quix. Here are the Fruits of Knight -Errantry for you. 


This is an Inſtance of what admirable Service we are to 


Mankind. + find, ſome Adventures are reſerv'd for 


Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


Sir Tho. Don Quixote de la Mancha ! Ts it poſſible that 


you can be the real Don Quixote de la Mancha ? 


Quix. Truly, Sir, I have had ſo much ado with In- 
chanters, that I dare not affirm whether I am really my- 


ſelf, or no. 
Sir Tho. Sir, 1 — you much; I have heard of 


your great Atchievements in Spain; what brought you to 


England, noble Don ? 


* Onix, A Search of Adventures, Sir; no Place abounds 
more with them. I was told there was a plenteous 


Stock of Monſters ; nor have I found one leſs than I ex- 
pected. 
BY C E NE XV. 


9 


Don 3 Sir 3 Fairlove, Dorothes, Guzzle, 


Mrs. Guzzle, Brief, Dr. Drench. 


Brief. I'Il have Satisfaction, I won't be us'd after this 


manner for nothing, while there is either Law, or Judge, 
or Juſtice, or Jury, or Crown- Office, or Actions of Da- 


mages, or on the Caſe, or Treſpaſſes, or Aſſaults, and 


Batteries. 
Sir Tho. What's the matter, Mr. Counſeller ? 


Brief. Oh, Sir Thomas ! I am abus'd, beaten, hurt, 


maimed, disfigured, defaced, diſmember'd, kill'd, maſ- 


no wonder. you have complain'd ſo long of miſſ! 


3 — 50 4 f i Lge) od Th 
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facred, and murder'd, by this Rogue, Robber, -R4ſal, 
Villain. I ſhan't be able to appear at Maſliminſter- Hal the 


| whole Term; it will be as good Three Hundred Pounds 


out of my Pocket as was ever taken. 
| Dh If this Madman be not blooded, cons ſweat- 
ed, bliſter d, vomited, purg'd, this Inſtant; he will be 
incurable. I am well acquainted with this ſort of Phren- 


ys his next Paroxyſm will be {ix times as ſtrong as. the 


ormer. 
Brief. Pſhaw | the Man is no more mad than I * 
ſhould be finely off if he could be prov'd Nor campos men- 
is; tis an eaſy ching for rare to Fee Ex 


.poſt facto. N 


Brencb. Pretend Madneſs ! give me are to tell you, 
Mr. Brief, I am not to be pretended with; I- Judge by 


Symptoms, Sir. 


_ Brief. Symptoms ! Gad, here are. Symptoms for ou, F; 
come to that. 
- | Drencb. Very plain Symptoms of M ainefs I ink. * 
Brief. Very $4,” = indeed ! very fine 
fine, indeed! a Man's beating of another js a4 ST 
Madneſs ; ſo that if a Man be indicted, he has nothing to 
do, but to plead, Nen compos mentis, and he's acquitted 
of courſe; ſo there's an End of all Actions of Ala _ 


Ns at once. 


SCENE XVI. 


a Sir Thomas Cook, Don 1 Sancho, F arlove, 7 
Dr. Drench, FN f - 200 


Sir Tho. Heyday ! what's the matter now) 
| Cook. Bring him along, bring him along! Ah Maſter, 
142 


Victuals, for all the time we were out in the Yard, 
Rogue has been ſtuffing his Guts in the Pantry. Ne be he 
has not only done that, but every thing he cou'd not eat, 
he has cramb'd i into chat _ Sack there, which he calls 


_ 


* — 
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Qui. Thou Scandal to the Name of Squite } wilt tho 
. letle pilfer- 
San. Nay, nay, you have no reaſon to talk * Mas 
ſter of mine; the Receiver's as bad as the Thief ; and you 
have been glad, let me tell you, after ſome of your Ad- 
ventures, to ſee the Cm of the Wallet, as well as I. 
What a Pox, are theſe your Err mann 
your Friends in the Lurch? * 
Quix. Slave] Caitif 
Sir Tho. Dear Knight, be not 
Sancho, you — by the Laws of Knight. Errantry, 
ſtuffing the Wallet has till been the Privilege of — 


* If this Gentleman be a Knight-Errant, J wiſh he - 


wou'd _ me his Squire. 


m pacified. . 
. * be eaſy. Whatever you may have 
ſuſfer*'d by Mr. Sancho, — illuſtrious Maſter, Tu ſee 


paid. 
Sir The. H you will honour my Houſe, noble Knight, 
and be preſent at my Daughter's Wedding with this 
Gentleman, we will do the beſt in our Power for your 


Entertainment. 
Quix. Sir, I accept your Offer, and, N any . 


mediate Adventure of moment ſhould intervene, will at- 
tend you. 


San. Oh rare Sancho ! this i is brave News, i faith! Give 
me your Wedding-Adventures, the Devil take all the 


reſt. 
Drencb. Sure, Sir Thomas, 2 will not take 2 W 


home with you to your Ho 
Luix. I have heard thee, thou ignorant Wretch, throw 


that Word in my Face, with Patience ; for alas! cou'd 
it be prov'd, what were it more than almoſt all Mankind 
in ſome degrees deſerve? Who would doubt the noify 


boiſt*rous Squire, who was here juſt now, to be mad? 


Muſt not this noble Knight here have been mad, to think 


of marrying his Paughter to ſuch a Wretch ? Tou, Doc- 


2 


tor, 


La | we g 
Scuffle, when it is the Buſineſs of Men of his Profeſſion 
to ſet other Men by the Ears, and clear themſelyes. 
Sir Tho. Ha, ha, ha | I don't know w her this Knight, 
by and by, may uct prove us all to be more mad than 
himſelf. *% 1 5 *; 
_ Fair. Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that is no ſuch difficult 
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All Mankind are mad, lis plain; 
Some for Places, 
Some Embr ces; - 
Some are mad to keep up Gain, 
And others mad to ſpend it. 
Courtiers we may Madmen rate, 


* commit,” 
Half the es tO * 
ES we're ſo mad to let "em. 
Poets Madmen are no doubt, 
With Projeftors, 
And Directors; | 
omen all are mad throughout, 
; And we more mad to get em, a. 
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ares Since your Madneſs is ſo plain 
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